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' DEDICATION. 


To M. J. J. RovssEAU, Citizen of. -- 
GENEVA. 


AD I choſen to dedicate my 
b novel to a man of rank, hund- 
3 reds had I eaſily found weak enough 
1 to thank me for praiſes, the more 
; welcome the leſs they are de- 
| ſerved: but their's had been the 
N honour, mine the diſgrace. I was 
too proud to miſtake. I looked 


for a man whoſe eſteem ſhould be 
my glory. You are the man my 


Jambition pointed out to me—the 
man whoſe virtues, talents and de- 
delicacy, 
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DEDICATION. ; 
licacy, called aloud for my public 


homage. Deign, Sir, to accept it 
as the tribute of = reſpect and | 


admiration, 


TRI E AUTHOR. 
Sb, March 1769. 
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TO THE 
VU 3 L mw 6 
THE real merit of theſe memoirs, not my 


regard for their author, has induced me 
to publiſh them. | 


Friendſhip ſhall never biaſ my judgment, 
when I may forfeit the purer eſteem by obeys 


ing ber calls : 


-£ wiſh the author had been as chaſte in 


3 ſome of his piflures, as he has been delicate 


in his ſentiments, happy in his converſations, 
„ . Filled 


| "Tux EDITOR 

OO frilled in the human heart : but was he wrong 
E to follow nature, to write what he felt, to 

| repreſent mankind as they are I cannot, 
if will not, ſay he was. 8 


T have read this novel, ſometimes with the | 

cool eye of a critic, ſometimes with the inflamed f 

foul of a lover. Reaſon now and then 4 
objefied, but paſſion was ever pleafed. 
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What ſhall T ſay of the ſprightlineſs of | 
Carotina—of the ingenuity of Victoria ef 1 
the wanderings of Lady Belmour and Sir 
Fobn Modiſh ? —IVhat ſhall T ſay Je cri. 
tics, filence !—They have pleaſed me. Every | 
impartial bel-eſprit, every feeling heart, wil 
eccbo they have pleaſed me.” ] 
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There were ſeveral letters of Lord Pelham f 
ut ſo unmercifully virtuous, they weuld have ; 
i ' yawned the fair and the gay into as ſound a ; 

nap ; 


—— —_———_—— — — 
2 


Torn PUBL IC 


nap as the Journals of Pamela Andrews to 
her Dear Father and Mother. 7 have like- 
wiſe curtailed the correſpondence of my favou- 
| rite Victoria ,was 1 right ? I know not. 

2 e 
en If faults againſt language occur wonder 

2} there are ſo few—the author is a foreigner. 
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La critique eſt aiſce, et Part eſt difficile. 
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TRErssAc DE VERGY. 
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SUES. —— ——— x 4 


he two laſt Volumes are ready for the 
Preſs. | 


"ery 
wil} 


La Book without a preface, like a 

fine woman in a modeſt dreſs, 
| ET hardly pleaſe 1 in this age of re- 
finement. Wit and beauty the llaves 
; of faſhion! ridiculous ! Give me a girl 
of eighteen, graced with her o.. 
; charms ; give we a Clariſſa, and my 
f heart and my eyes will feel and enjoy. 
hat need have I of fictitious orna- 
ments — to heighten my defires ? 
FPhaw! Talk not of art when youth 
and curioſity pant but for nature. 
I have a copy of the Venus of Me- 
Flicis, ſays one to me. Have you ? 
Let me ſee it—and I hurry him to 
his cloſer. He ſtops in the firſt room, 
And attempts a deſcription—a deſ- 
Fription—A preface and the graces 
f the toilet are juſt that deſcription 
g-damn them all. 


THE AUTHOR, 
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Lady CaroLINA PELHAM, 
$34 AND | 
b 8 

Lady VICTORIA NEIL. 
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LETTER I 


Lady VIcrOoRIA Nevit to Lady 
= CAKOLINA PELHAM. | 


ITTERE has been a meteor, Carolina; 
a meteor which ſhone ſo bright, and 


Fradiant, that our eyes were almoſt dazzled 
with it. It came from London, and ſtop- 
ped for a fortnight in Cumberland: its 
notions were ſo quick and rapid, that it 

R emed 
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public 


{ 2 ] 


ſeemed in twenty places at once. Very 


likely, what was ſo new, and ſo pecu- 
larly ſtriking to us, is quite familiar to 


e London farniſhes more than one 


of theſe phenomenans; and Sir Joun 


 Mop1s is not the only man who has ex- 


changed nature for art, and ſenſe for wit. 


-How we looked and ſtared at the em- | 
broidered fluttering beau How people ; 

crowded about him when he appeared in | 
pub — Neither Lord B**e, nor the i 
illuſtrious Orator P, nor even the a 
ſpirited WW] res, have ever attracted the 
attention of the fools of England in ſo emi- 


K Pa ˙ 


nent a degree.— Theſe are not ſuch un- Ire 


paralleled oddities in politics, as Sir 
Jonx is really in civil ſociety.— We were, 
1 believe, the firſt who were favoured with 
a fight of the delicate, elegant, and 
chearful creature. He waited on us at Bren- 
ton-hall, and Lg” me with af 


„ 
2 couttly bow, and a conſcious air of his 
1 dear ſelfl. importance. His tongue was ſo 
to ready far flattery, and his lips for ſmiling 
ne approbation, that I durft hardly ven- 
ture a word, or fteal a look at him. He 
begged: the favour of my hand at our next 


wit. ball at Carliſle; but affuring him, it was 
em- a engaged to Mr. Frxossy, he, on a ſudden; 
ople 4 bummed a tune — danced his diſappoint- 
d in ; ment away—and took his leave.—Tohave 
the Sir John for a partner! Could any thing 
the be more inviting, more glorious, more 
d the ; apropos to raiſe the vanity of a country 


girl! -—— Why, did 1 keep my word, and 
Frefuſe the high honour Sir Jon deigned 
ir to confer upon me? Since I have diſre- 
; parded this uncommon opportunity, I am 
Ifraid I ſhall ever be the thoughtleſs Vie- 
Fora, who knows not how to ridicute 
u Bren · nodeſty in a man's behaviour, and eſteem 
with and commend foppery and i impertinence. 


countly *I's | 


a diſtance from London, where, indulged 


the fear of ſatire and contempt. © Let not 


only for my CaroLina and FxosBVYV. A- 


003 
Tis very lucky, CaroLina, I am at fach 


in my unfaſhionable prejudices, I am -at 
liberty to deteſt vice and folly, without 


a ſoul, know of my exiſtence : let me live | 
dieu. ; FI "yp 


3 Zenton-hall, Feb. 7, 176, 
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hy. - Lady Cn . to Laar 
| | VICTOR IM N EVIL. 
LT OW came you, dear Ves "gh 
= 'to-be moſt agreeably entertained 
with Sir Joux's lively converſation, and 
prefer to him the modeſt, and plain Mr. 
Facsy? Have you neither vanity, nor 
ſelf love? Is not my Vicrozia-aſhamed 
to glory in a virtuous lover, when in op- 
poſition to a courtier, ſo. highly celebrated 
or his taſte and brilliancy of wit? You 
Bare; openly to declare, that decency and 
morals are the only amiable and eſſential 
8 valities in a man, when the whole world 
riſe in defence of gallantty, intrigue, and 
DE rfidy | —— How, Lady. PRESTON, and 
ady Sou wil exclaim . againl}. ſuch a 
. ba novelty ! 


ITE 
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ST 

novelty !. ! How they will meer when J mall 
whiſper them that Sir Jormt is not to be | 
praiſed for being young, handſome, rich— | : 
and the very pink of coxcombs ! —1 3 
am at a loſs, VierTor1a, how to juſtify ſuch | 


an extraordinary proceeding. What can 1 


ſay? Come let me ſee.—1 could—No: | I 


it won't I will do better—better! F 
Have we no inſtance of a' petit-maitre teft| a 
off for——for what ?—— The character i is 4 
ſo ald. or fo new — 0 at there is 
—O! TY find} | 
it out. — Yes, yes, I have it; for a man : 
of ſenſe. Is not this a pretty word, Vicro- ö 


How ! — III fo 


hardly an expreſſion to 


k1a ?- How frightful would be the ſoundl] 


bf ut in a polite drum !'— How exquiſitely} 


odious to a faſhionable lady! —— Well 
have we no ſuch inſtance to produee in 


| Four ladyſhip's favour Where ſhall [ 


book for it —At eourt ?—In the city? 
won Where 


* 


„ 
Where ſball T look for it, VIcroRIA? — 
Had you really this particular way of 
thinking, loving, and behaving, —— how 
jealous T ſhould be ! The delightful thing, 
to be ſpoken of in the drawing-room, and 
at every ront, as a yet unſeen piece of na- 
ture to fix upon one's ſelf every eye and 
every tongue Oh! let the manner be 


le JJ the expectations of the proudeſt heart, <= 
+ is Who could refiſt the temptation, when 
attended with fo much glory But but 
— How many buts againſt the thirſty foul 


vou wiſdom, talents, and beauty, united 
do the moſt refined, enchanting degree 
Were you unrivalled for grace and wit = 
Could you with a word, or a ſmile, force 
all men to your feet, and throw them into 
raptures even then, VicToRla, you 
[ould be the object of malice and diſcon- 
| tent 


-—— 


ever ſo out of the way, it muſt be above 


panting after fame and diſtinction Had 


15 your moſt ſanguine admirers. 


ledge a ſuperiority, which humbles our 1 


in an odious and deſpicable light. Slan- 


21S 


tent Even then, you ſhould be railed at | 


Wh not in our borrowed exiſtence | 


to applaud virtues we are deprived | Sh 


of : far from being inclined to acknow- 1 


pride, we are always ready to repreſent i it 


der, VicToRIA, is a weapon truſted in our g 
hands, by faſhion and pleaſure, to oppoſe ; 
the bold ſpirits that preſume to lead us in- 
to the ſolitary paths of honour and decen- 


been, 1s, and ever ſhall be, drowned a- 
midſt the clamours of the multitude, The 


general cry. being for the folly in faſhion, bs 
whoever difregards i it, is treated as a com- 
mon enen, and Wenge As innovator. fe 


{ 9: . 


How happy is a private ſtation in life 


— 
+54 
— 
1 
2 
TY 


7 ee from the laſh of mode and criticiſm ! 


\ce ; What do I lay !. 1s there any happineſs 


ed here it is not felt! ? Is there any poi- 


W : nancy of taſte, when obſtacles inter- 
a 


our re not between paſſions and the object 


t it l e eagerly ſeek after? — To be compelled 


lan- j wander over buſhes and thorns, before 


= g d voluptuouſneſs! —— Killing thought, 
in- eronrZ Adieu! adieu] Continue 
N | love Fxos BY to laugh at faſhion—and 
has believe me yours forever. 
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ow happy that poſition in which we are 


r Je ſhelter in the bewitching arbour of peace 
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LETTER III. 
| "we ; 
Mestre be eternally tormented byP'! 
Lord CrarLes, Vretorta, who is th ö th 
moſt ſteadily tedious, and provokind 

man upon earth! No change, though evel a 
10 trifling, appears in his underſtanding" 


and to-morrow he will do me the favouſ FA 
Nor 


"> Lord Cnartes Fanriy 


of the fame impertinent converſation, wit 
which he has daily vexed me to deat!y 
ever fince 1 have been acquainted witli] ! 
his cringing, unthinking lordſhip. This Hes 
the man whom my father ordered me iﬀ 
love, and to reſpect, tho my reafon tel c B 
me he deſerves to be hated, and deſpiſed. FA 
Was I of a coquettiſh diſpoſition, tf. 
man would do well enough for a huſban* 
of whom, no more is now required th: alt 
titles, riches, and indifference ; but as 1 


. 
* 


— |. intel 


[oF 
end to have one who will chat, fret, 
and rave in a lively train, and whom 


— a. . 1s 4 2 7 
* — 4 „. "ny 
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can prattle into fondneſs ; I want a more 
a | vitty companion to wait upon me to the 
tha ple of Hymen. I don't mean, dear 
+4 [1eToRIA, to be paſſionately in love, 
King d to turn mad upon my huſband's 


miles: no! no! I do not pretend to that 
upreme bliſs; a lower rank in the ter- 
eſtrial happineſs will ſatisfy "7 ambi- 
Jon. 


I have eue obſerved, dear Vic- 

Foxra, that nothing tempts a lady more 
co fociety, than the having no amuſements 

t home; that want is the principal cauſe 
f the many falſe fteps, paſſions, and lit- 
. neſfes which diſtract, and ruin à fami- 
"an What can one do with a fool, who 
1 0 ill neither divert, nor be diverted; who 
it as lt (without mercy) tell you over;" and 
: over 


me 1 
n tel 
ſed. | 


intel 


onal governor; who will be continually 
peaking about horſes, dogs, and his fol- 4 


| Jop away to a | friend for penn and 
comfort. 3 


pounds, which he left to my brother, 


a 
over again, the childiſh tales he has learnt 
from his nurſe, or from his even leſs rati- I 


lies at Newmarket and Whate's ? —Is not 4 
our head vapouriſhly affected by the un- 3 

welcome repetition z and are not we juſt- 1 
ly enticed to order the coach, and gal. Y 


My father loved me to exceſs! and 
he could be ſo unjuſt as to command 2 
ſhould marry the ſon of his intimate friend 
Lord FanxLy, or forfeit thirty thouſand? 


:, —_ 


in caſe I oppoſed his will! - Hel 
did not. ſurely intend I ſhould be the 
wretchedeſt of women. — Could a fathe * 
—— No! no! it would be a crime c 
obey, when m {yhanlt | 

I N m 


6 


nt Ine into the deepeſt miſery. 


Uy q ANFLY deſerved to enter into his fa- 
ol- 1 ily, otherwiſe he would not have en- 
not 3 ailed upon his daughter the horrours, and 
un- 3 7exations--attending a forced, and deteſt- 
: Pill never be Lady 


uſt- d engagement. 


gal- 3 ANFLY. 
and 4 rom the tendereſt of mothers, and from 
I brother who has ſo high a friendſhip 

I wet- 


and e to bluſh for a man who 
und 10 Pould have been my choice, to the 
riend verlaſting diſhonour of my taſte and 
land Nelicacy. 


Poor CHARLESI He loves 
ther, e ſo . Then he looks ſo! 
_ Hel -Were his ſoul as ſublime, and his 
E. the dngue as eloquent as his eyes are ex: 
fathe reſſive A 


plungt Lan 2 16 
EFF 


m LETTER; 


He 
ti- Whought T ſhould love, and that Lord 


What have I not to hope 


-I would hate, next to 


” 
- - * 
a n — " 6 wa EI 
— N N . 2 0 2 . 
1 — yo 22 — 


t 1 


LETTER IV. 


AS I a man, dear Victoria, 8 
would kneel, kiſs your hands, an 
tell you devoutly, I adore you: —I wou 
kneel, kiſs, and adore again, and again. 0 5 
What a charming creature] How fincereh | 
how ingenuous What man deſerves tt 
much | innocence and virtue! —Does t F 
happy FrosBy, who made you ſing hf 
praiſes; who firſt taught you to love, arf 
to expreſs it, know all the value of you} 
charms, and the ſenſibility of your hear 
Can he fee, and hear you, without thi; 
utmoſt complacency, and delight? Is 
not loſt in the contemplation of ſo mud 
excellence ? and are not his eyes the ſeat , 
love, and enchanting confufion ?——Ho | 
aweful is the preſence of beauty Wh 
troubles does it not cauſe in a love 
brei 


* * * - + — 


reaſt when indifferent. what rapture F 
ACT _ 


| Dosh, which a retirement in the coun- 


As 1805 as I confider the many loving | 
| 
G 7 infpires us with, as often do I feel a 


iN. lf regret to have been three whole years 
wcerel 


, ns St. enn for the mere am- 
imiration. 


8 | 3 4 
e, au Had I never been out of Pelham- hall, E 
f YO0hould have had my Frossy, my birds, my 
hear! 1 d of tulips, and my parrot. —What be- 
vt Uiitching amuſements! Frospy would have 
Is id me fine things, and taught them ta 
mul - parrot, that I might be conſtant- 
ſeat entertained with love and flattery. 

Haß How handſome ! how witty | how grace- 
Wh t”——would have attended every viſit, 
ill * * every period And then, 


a 


F ROSBY 


r 
” 4 


— 
— 
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Why ſhould it not be the fame. wit 


ingly : FO * ?-— Is my heart better dil 


(3. 
FRossy the next day —and always Frospry 
----at dinner, in the garden, at cards,—þ 
to be ſure 1 ſhould have been perperualin 


fighing when alone, and ſmiling, and en 
chanted when with him : — - charming life | 


le 
J 


1 


But as the converſation of a young lady, 
out of a faſhionable circle, is generally l 
mited within a very narrow compals, | 
do not conceive how Frossy, let him have 
ever ſo ſprightly an imagination, could 
have helped betraying me at laſt 1 intd 
a perfect indifference, if not a total diſ : 
like. 16 
2 

I1 liabe PRs taken a diſt to my mo 0 
favourite tunes when play d three times oveſ 


reſpekt to the melodious words, (. . l0n 
you, nobody walks, talks, dances, ings 
and does any thing ſo ſweetly, and raviſhi 


N44 pot 


7 1 


ſed for ſentiment than my ear for hars 


>SBYY 
s,—f ny ?—How could I aſcertain the ſupe- 
nal 
Peng Ther a Por, nor a Lord FaxrLy 
life 
lady, 
ly lg 
aſs, 1 ly 
have 
could 


, by the ſtriking diſſimilitude of beit 
rit and talents? 


idea, we delight in deluding our- 
ines; and I am not ſurpriſed, dear Vic- 
al dilY Wi, that -your heart ſhould be fo far 


8 proſpect of a new, and more lively paſ- 
I could lay my life, that your heart 
reſt though you feel it in a flame.— 
are you ſure you love, having never 
an opportunity to hate? Even from 


ing r infancy, has not every one been anxi- 
raviſnſſ to pleaſe you? Had you ever a deſire 


h was not eue and gratified? 
With 


Writy of an HaxDer, and a Frossy, if 


r came in my way to enhance their va- 


Then our heads are heated with a plea» 


| eived,. ſince nobody has yet ſhewn you 


1 
9 
8 
4 
LY 
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Tat dinner, in the garden, at cards,— T 
to be ſure I ſhould have been perperually | 4 
: fighing when alone, and ſmiling, and en- 


like. 


you, nobody walks, talks, dances, ſings, 


[16 1 


Frossy the next day —and always FrossY 


1 


chanted when with him: — charming life! 
But as the converſation of a young 100, l 
out of a faſhionable circle, 1s generally li- 1 
mited within a very narrow compaſs, 18 
do not conceive how FRrossy, let him have | | 
ever ſo ſprightly an imagination,” could 
have helped betraying me at laſt into 4 
a perfect indifference, if not à total dil q 


5 \» | 
1 live PROM taken a agu. to my moſt| { 
favourite tunes when play'd three times over} i 
— Why ſhould it not be the fame. with 
reſpect to the melodious words, ** 1 love 
ur 
and does any thing ſo ſweetly, and raviſn- 
ingly as you“? Is my heart better dis- 
Nee poſealif 


ic] 


| „„ 

1 ſed for ſentiment than my ear for hars 
4 zony?—How could I aſcertain the ſupe- 
: ority of an HANDEL, and a Frossy, if 


er came in my way to enhance their va- 
Je, by the ſtriking diſſimilitude of their 
Werit and talents? 


ave I When our heads are heated with a plea- 
ola g idea, we delight in deluding our- 
« ves; and I am not ſurpriſed, dear Vic- 
| ala, that your heart ſhould be ſo far 
« ceived, ſince nobody has yet ſhewn you 
q e proſpect of a new, and more lively paſ- 
In. —Iecould lay my life, that your heart 
i at reſt though you feel it in a flame, 
1 are you ſure you love, having never 
| d an opportunity to hate ?—Even frony 
1 ur infancy, has not every one been anxi- 
Ws to pleaſe you? Had you ever a deſire 


With 


Either a Pixcinr, nor a Lord FaxrIY 
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ich was not dec and gratified? 


R SH" 
3 in 


ry 
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With tender parents, and den friend 


Fxosgv, in the drawing-room, and ever 


and paſſion force us to the enquiry, Led 
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how could you be acquainted with pridd 
envy, jealouſy, and the other foibles inſ | 
parable from ſociety, and a worldly educi 
tion? Were Sir Joun Movin, and M. 


diſtinction confined to the former — vanitj 
vanity, my ſweet and modeſt Victor 
would add a beautiful roſe to your bloo 4 

cheeks, and enlighten you on the miſtak 
of your heart, I do not ſay you woul 
love Sir Jorin, but ten to one the lights 
Frossy would ſink. in your eſteem, 


We do not know ourſelves till inter 


a peaceful country life, by cuſtom aq 
habit, we love as we eat, ſing, and walli 

2 partridge there, as well as a lover, lf _ 
hardly create an unfelt ſenſation.—— 1 
will laugh at my incredulity, Victor! 


All 


$-- -* #8 


, t 9 3 
nd 4 Frospy ſhall be the better loved for 
ride y not thinking him ſo.— With all my 
inſaſeart: but —have a care not to put it in. 


M . 
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has not been ten minutes, before ow 


met with Sir Joan Mopisn, in a riling 
dreſs, | | 


almoſt to annihilation,” 


berland, Lady CaroLina ? How does t a 


5 tigued, he chatted with ſuch velocity 


t 20 } 


= 2 2 1 : | 5 1 8 - : 


A D Y HO FEY 1 went t yeſte 
day to the Green-Park, where vi 4 


«6 He had Juſt diſmounted to hay i 
2 glance at the Ladies, and was tired 


Have you had any news ; from Cum 


heavenly VI ron 1A do? 
She is very well, Sir Jonx. 


And then, forgetting he was oyer-fi 


and fire, in praiſe of the beloved gi! 
that being afraid he ſhould drop dos 


[ 21 1 
t our feet, Lady Cooper! "profil 


| | ughing, . to hear Sir Jonn ſwear by 
is VicToRr1a, that they could not con 
j ore @ propos, for his ſtrength wonder- 
' illy decayed whenever he ſpoke of the 
| eauty who had enſlaved him. 
id it was a downright murder, that a 


y dung lady of your rank and merit 
Pould be buried in Cumberland, when 
hav e might be a toaſt in Town. He com- 
tir <Wained' of Lord NeviL, who facrificed 
$ moſt amiable daughter. 
Sacrifice! Sir Jonn—Is not Mrs. Baxv- 
oN's immenſe fortune a ſatisfactory com- 
nſation for Weg VictorIA's attendance 


Pon her aunt? = FE kn ab 
rer-ill . En wo 144: 23g 


Certainly it would be ſo, was not La- 

þ | » 1 FS = 451 0 w 
y VicTor1a left entirely to the will, and 
diſpoſal 


im with her my. 1 could not help | 


He 
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tal 


| diſpoſal of. Mrs. BxenTton : But pre Ir; 
dy CAROLINA, conſider what a loſs the 
& court, if ſhe ever — ſurely, Fon 
not be the man. 


In 
Me 


5 


3 not? ; Is not Mr. Frospy if La 
an illuſtrious family, and a man of ch : 


rater ? ? M) 
3 N 1 

Of character! Of character, Lady Clif | 
POLINA! A man who has no intereſt Me! 
court, a man of character! A man who 
name is hardly mentioned twenty miles oi a 
of his own manor, a man of character ! Hi it, 
he once paſted to Newmarket, or taken Wit 
trip to France, and Italy? Who ever ſaſ ies 


him at Almack's or Soho? And that maiſſief 
Lady CaroLing! — that man, a man 
character —I commend an honeſt citizen in 
who _ goes now and then to laviſh IN Ty: 
profi in the beau monde at Paris, b 


＋ 


o- 


7G 


„ 


pra Fr OSBY, who never faſhioned his 5 


os Mthes, his table, his countenance, in 


os modern taſte, ſur mon bonneur, un tel 


* 5 


| me oft pitotable. 
* Lady CoC aſked whether his 


<8 
2 
$1 


| 


To beg pardon, Sir JohN — Do you be- 
eſt Ne Mr. Frossy has already inſpired Lady 
whoWrorA with a tender prepoſſeſſion.— 


es oi am not yet determined what to think 


Hit, Lady Coguer; for, tho' 1 have the 
ken Wit exalted idea of Lady Victoria's 


er ſaſieacy, I am ſometimes forced into a 


; maniifſief of an intimacy between them. Lady 


an Meronia imbibed both her reaſon, and 


itizcnWlinations at Brenton-hall. The neigh- 


bh ISrbood allowing Fos v's viſits, a 
k _ Dunety was formed: That love has in- 


truded 


ly rival, Lady Coquer! my Its 


C4 ] | 
truded unawares on their hearts, und 
the name and ſanction of fnendſhip, | 
What I _—_—_ and what I will not bf 
At the laſt ball at Carliſle, | Matt 
aſked her hand; but, to my unſpeakalf 4 g 
chagrin, it had been promiſed. Fro | ta 
was her partner; and, as I learnt, he 

ways. was ſo.— There is no concludi 


lieve. 


A 


there was love 1 in her choice, t 
Neither muſt you conclude there "> 
none, ſaid Lady Coqutzr, that is in the cl K 
of probabilities : beſides, I i imagine the vat 
was a neceſſity for Lady Vierox iA | Id 
diſpoſe of her heart, to embelliſh . 
horrours of her wilderneſs. What wo pa 
have become of her had ſhe had no lover It 
trifle away with the many tedious hofHhet 
that lay upon her hands? She had nei] 

a Ranelagh, nor a Play-houſe: —Co! W 
ſhe always read, meditate, walk, ſing, a nt 
| DRI 


55 tos | Pra 


[ us 3 


ray Her heart, ſurely, wanted as much 


We only man, who ſighed, courted, and 
Wattered, who had inceſſant opportunities 


| | | . 
kad amuſe and to pleaſe, how ſhould their 
ROMtachment to each other be a prodigy ?— 


A very great one, Lady CoquerT, one 
18 the moſt marvellous kind. *Tis the 
] nconſtrained familiarity of their vi- 
re Ms, which prompts me to think, that, 
he el known to themſelves, they are cap- 
e 4d vated by the deluſions of ſentiment, 
RIA d ſubjected to the faſcinations of fan- 
in 
wo | 
overl 
s hol 


partee, may inchant by their novelty— 


hen they are frequently repeated 
neit | 
Col 
ng, 4 


ral 


ntleman, to break in upon Lady Vie- 
PRIA and Mr, FRosBY, they might poſ- 
Vol. I. bh ſibly 


iverſion as her head; and FROSBy being 


— Expreſſions of fondneſs, like ſmart 


it how quickly do their charms vaniſh 


Were one of you, Ladies, and a fine 


* — a _ 
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loved a peerage. 


. but ſuch a pride Were his heart as ml 


U 
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L 26 3 


bly, for a week. or two, humour the f 


ception, from habit or vanity; but bel 


lieve me, the firſt fortnight over, our lod 


A 2 


3 
vers would neceſſarily awake to the amy 


bition or pleaſure of conquering a nei 1 
heart. 3 


by 8 


Lady Coguer, inſiſting « on his not be 
ving you, ſince he was not jealous, he Fork | 


by the ſacred name of Liberty, that [4 
loved you more ſincerely than Pirr erg 


H 
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<« Tt is his immenſe reſpe& for Lad 
Victoria, that hinders him from fea 
ing a competitor like”— you may gu 


whom. 


The man has ack a fund of ſelf-love! 
he is really handſome, and truly elegant 


 chieyo! 
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chievous as It 1s bold, what would not my 
Vicronr have to dread |—That the ſame 
power which formed thee equally virtuous, 
f enſible, and fair, may ſtill protect thee, 
J is the daily with of thy CaroOLINA, Adieu, 
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myſelf? 


and the How!” Lord Charles ?— tx 
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.band= there was, in the adjoining box 
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LETTER Vi. 


Cannot conceive, dear Victoria! 
how it happens, but I am ſo penſivd 
to-day, and fo abſent- 


Is it from the 
weather, my natural temper, -or the con] 
verſation of my viſitors, that my ſpirits ar 
What can be thy 


cauſe of my being ſo very. different fron 


thus oppreſſed ? 


The gay, . the chearful Sai in! 
thoughtful, without knowing the Why! 


did not ſpeak.- —Sir James ?—he ſun 
The day is fine — I am well 


well.- 


what's the matter with me then ? 
rain 


l went laſt night to the Suſpicious Huf 


Wi hs 


2:38: 1 

Vhat chen es my melancholy pro- 
4 Fed from that box ?----Could a comely 
| ranger, though ever ſo engaging, give 
pe a moment's uneaſineſs ?---He look- 
.- he ſpoke--- was delicate--- artleſsly 


Fiety away ?---If it is not that, what is it 
en? Cannot you help me, dear Vic- 
Para ?---You, who are fo uſed to ſigh, 
T d to love,---and to love and to tell, can- 
Dt you gueſs, whether there is any ſymp- 
Im of your rapturous ſenſibility in 


LINA} 
e? 


Thy! 
i 


ſun! 


ay ?--- With a man ſhe never ſaw before, 
hom ſhe may chance never to fee 
rain !---Incredible, incredible---P11 rake 
guitar and play that thought away. 


well 


Hu 
5 Lady 


Wh! 


aceful---How could all that take my 


Carolina in love !----- With whom, 


- 
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[301 
Lady PRESTox, who accompanied me ö 
to the play, inſiſted, the whole night, that 1 F 
my eyes had been oftener upon that! 
box, than upon the incomparable Gan- 
RICK---Fooliſh girl !---How weak we are, 1 


VreToR1a !---Who could imagine that our, 
hearts ſhould thus pant, and flutter at 11 
firſt-ſight!---Garrick played Ranger, and 
I forgot he did Oh my guitar, =] 
guitar— 1 


My guitar is as much out of order al 
my head---My fingers and my voice har 
loſt their wonted n. 


« Se non amor, ch dunqus quel ch io ſento?, Ne 
| rig 
pen 

None of your laughs, ſweet VIcroR 
r 
none of your laughs: pity your Carol! 


LCC 
NA 


ESC] 


a, and if you can tell her what ails her 


q lo it—do it immediately. 


Tell me not of love---Of love did I 
ay ?---Let not the bewitching ſound reach 
Ind pleaſe the ear of the indifferent, happy 


x AROLINA, Could it be in any man's 
ö ower---No : often as I have yielded to 
Ie deluſive calls of fancy, I could with- 
1 Le reality---fight | it, and conquer. Con- 
. --how eaſily ſaid e difficult to 


done! 


I am afraid, Victoria, the conflict 
| ould prove too hard for me. How often 
Fave I not ſighed in ſecret for a gown of 
e neweſt taſte, for a diamond of a 
Fighter water than my own, or for the 
Wpening of a ball! Ts not a man a more 
Frmenting trifle to a lady's brain, than a 
Pece of ſilk, a diamond, or the honour 
6 of 


1 
of a firſt minuet Am I not mad to 
aſk that queſtion of the ingenuous Vic.“ 
TORIA, Who never ſwerved from nature, j 
or wiſhed but for Fxos zy? 5 


Faſhion has given an exiſtence to ſo in 


many temptations unknown to my Vic- J 
TORIa—— Oh! my heart, my heart * 
Adieu. } Ih 
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LETTER VI 


OW! Frogsy already uneaſy ! For 
what pray, dear VicToria? Had you 


not let him into the ſecrets of your heart, 


to 00 
Vi- I ſhould not be ſurpriſed at it: but he 
— knows you love him, and he is uneaſy !— 


Ihe has hardly a rival, and he is fearful and 


Fuſpicious ! Had he an hundred, ought 


I to miſtruſt the n, of my Vie- 


ronla ! * 
; Fear that Vioreara may change 


> many proofs of Mr. Frossy's love 


pus metamorphoſis, 


TP How could he love and not eſteem 


h 
7 

« 

: 


A 
4 
" 
4 
> 
N 
» 
| 


ns you are miſtaken, you have had 


d reſpect, not to doubt ſuch a monſtru- 


ou No, it is not in his power to have 
C5 a thought 
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[ 34 1 
a thought injurious to my Victoria : Once 
again, you are miſtaken, 4 ti 


Miſtaken !— You tell me, © he was ] p 
two days abſent from Brenton- hall. — a 


— 


Two days! — And he loves you ö 
That, © coming the- third, he made no n 
apology: and upon your obligingly en- | n 
quiring after his health, by a ſweet, How 1 
d'ye do? he ſullenly anſwered, Very q 
Well, and then fell a criticiſing the flow- 3 0 
ers you had juſt been drawing. 1 ri 


« At dinner, he did not once offer to y 
help you — he found fault with the flavor Fin 
of a hare you had ventured to commend— 


and even refuſed to ing. Before and} 4 
after tea, Mr. FrosBy was neither with| f 
you, nor with any body elſe, but kept 
RT at the panda ten mi- . 


nutes ; 


tc 
10 


Ince A nutes before he took leave, he began to 


Was 


er to 


lavor 


* 1 
{2.8 

8 

3 
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> and 
wich 


epi 


Jont Mopisn's arrival- 


4 mighty charge 
Inothing at all 


1 35 ] 


tell how the country would revive upon Sir 


You then hap- 


pening to ſmile, = « gentleman made faces, : 
and went away.” 


Well 
All that 
-or ſomething indeed. 


yes 


What did the man mean? Let us lay 
4 our heads together, and we will gueſs it 
3 right or wrong. Wrong would be more 
4 to the purpoſe; for in a ſituation like 


yours, truth is generally an impertinent 
Fintrucer, 


FrosBy, by his abſence, intended either 
Ito enhance the pleaſure of ſeeing you, or 


to know how he ſhould be regreted. 


“% Worſe 


all that, notwithſtanding the 


1 
| | „ Worſe and worſe, CaroLina, 


| 1 
[|| VI 3 
Wl | Would you have him love ſome body f 

elſe, or not be in his right ſenſes? — a; 


1 Hoy cruel you are, CaroLina !” 


Some men are apt to realiſe what ſtrikes ; 
0 their fancy: Fzospy, perhaps, has had 
9 * a dream, in which he did not act the firſt a 
| part —who knows but Sir John was hap- 
| E pier than he in chat dream 


3 The vexing Creature 


J 
| Well—Mr. Frossy had a fit of pride 1 
| of folly— of — I know not what 


10 not? How can I ſuſpect there is not a 
lj | perpetual incenſe and adoration, when 
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Ik | Where can I find the idea of what s 
Vic- 


f 1 
— 1 ICTORIA is the deity ?—T will not 
; h lieve—— believe no: I will zo 
body live And I tell you again and 
BY 4 rain you are miſtaken, Adieu, 
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LETTER: im 


T HE world may ſay what theſ 
 pleaſe— 


They will never alter my 


opinion : it ſhall be as unchangeable a as they 
eternal laws of Nature. i 
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| Ts it not provoking, VicToria, thay 


men ſhould wantonly indulge them 
ſelves in every violation of their duty 


li that they ſhould even pride themſelves i 
ll I it, whilſt the leaſt frailty, the leaſt oni 
0 ſion in one of our ſex, is cried down 4 


4 


4 an outrage to humanity, manners, an 'F 


0 ſociety ? 


Are there two natures, two laws 4 
and can woman only offend, thoug | 
th 


L-# 
weakeſt, and the moſt powerfully 
pted ? _ 


If, in reſpect to religion, virtue and 
e are equally rewarded and puniſhed, 
Wy do we differ in our notions of ho- 
n ur and infamy? Is there any other 
8 od, any other evil, than what the 
1 vs of morality enjoin or prohibit ? Can 
[ > ſame crime be, and not be ?——If 


En are at liberty to be unjuſt and perfi- 
duty us, whence that liberty ? Whence 
judgment againſt us for imitating 


m? 


If people will believe there is no reli- 
Wn, when prieſts live as if there was 


ne, is it not to be feared, that juſtice 


though 
thi 


d probity, ſhall be looked upon as 
ecarious and. abſurd, when, far from 
being 
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LETTER vl 


T HE. world may ſay what _ 


They will never alter mſi 


pleaſe 
opinion: it ſhall be as unchangeable as the : 
eternal laws of Nature. ö 


Is it not provoking, Victoria, thi 


men ſhould wantonly indulge then | 
ſelves in every violation of their duty 
that they ſhould even pride themſelves i 
it, whilſt the leaſt frailty, the leaſt omi'M 
ſion in one of our ſex, is cried down 3 


an outrage to humanity, manners, al 
ſociety ? E 


Are there two natures, two laws 
and can woman only offend, thous 
thi 


L 1 
t weakeſt, and the moſt powerfully 
Wopted? | 


If, in reſpe& to religion, virtue and 
Sy do we differ in our notions of ho- 


£ od, any other evil, than what the 
s of morality enjoin or prohibit ? Can 
1 cha > ſame crime be, and not be ?——If 
them en are at liberty to be unjuſt and perfi- 
duty « dus, whence that liberty? Whence 
lves 1 > judgment againſt us for imitating 


omily | Em ? 

If people will believe there is no reli- 
Wn, when prieſts live as if there was 
laws e 


thoug 
thi 


probity, ſhall be looked upon as 


being 


e are equally rewarded and puniſhed, 


ur and infamy ? Is there any other 
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ne, is it not to be feared, that juſtice 


ecarious and abſurd, when, far from 
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being in eſteem, they are ridiculed by tt thy 
wiſeſt part of mankind? 
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I do not intend, VicToRIa, to apol 
giſe for the foibles of my ſex: Inſtanc 
of depravity will never juſtify it in thi 
heart of your CaroLINA; but let me pi 
the unfortunate women, whom an abu 
virtue, and too unguarded ſenſibilin 
have brought to ruin and contempif 
though from that ruin, and that contempf 


men draw both their fame and glory. 


| How ridiculous, how prepoſterous 1 


opinion, that condemns in us thoſe ve 
actions, which it not only applauds in mel | 
but even ſets in an honourable light! Al 
we to ſupport the dignity of rational bd 
ings, while they ſport with it?— Is it lh 
on us alone, that the ſafety and welfare 
manki! 


J L. 43-1 
by tiYWankind depend? How ſtupidly unjuſt, 
Wolent, and tyrannical ! 


have been led to theſe reflections, by 
4 | ſcandalous report raiſed again Lady 


in Wyxpnuam: how well-founded it is, 
de Pine” can tell; however, every body 


abuly eers, cenfures, and defames. 


Lady Wnpnhau has every quality to 
eaſe, and make a man happy : but Lord 
. after four months marriage, 
ing, on a fudden, his flattering beha - 
dur into a mortifying indifference, the at 
Ingth launched into fociety, and moſt 
Nely was courted into a revenge. 


rewpſ 
temp 


y. 
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2 


n 2 
1 


ous | 
le ven 
in mel ; 
it! A 
nal bj 
s it uf 
Hare 


nankil 


Lady Wynpnam has been ſeen twice 
a landau, with Sir HENRY MULGR ave, 
Windfor-park—— And from that cir- 


cumſtance 


1 


cumſtance comes the mighty clamor 2. , 


0 
gainſt her reputation. Lord WVV5- 
Hau, to be ſure, is not in the wrong ani F 
has had no hand in the ſeeming miſcon- d 


duct of his lady: he acted as a gentle. 
man: was he to be faithful to an amiable 
woman who was his wife? No, no, he i 
not to be blamed ; and Lady WyNnpaai, 1 
is juſtly ſcandaliſed, for having youth. 
beauty, and a feeling heart.—Sir Hexzvf 
triumphs, and Lady WVYVNDHAU—I anf 
really in a paſſion at hearing ſo man 
impertinences—What is equally ſtupid, 
and infinitely more inſufferable, our la“ 
dies at court, Who ſhould defend tel 
unhappy fair, are the moſt diligent 
promoters of her diſgrace —How can 
they forget they already are, or ' ſoonl 
may be, in need of a greater indul-E 
gence themſelves ? But there muſt beſ 
fools 


nor 1 
Vyxol 
an and 
icon . 
gentle. 
niable 1 
he i 
HAM 
on 


LEXR 4 
Jl an 
man 
upid. 8 
ur la- 
1 che 
ligen 
W can 
' foonl 
ndul 5 
3 bef 
fool 


— 1 except Brenton-hall, 
es 0 generous, ſenſible, VicToRIA, 


E 3 1 
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LETTER IX. 


H Y do] ſeek for retreat, when all 
the world pants after joy and dif a 


| pation? ? Why this throbbing heart? 4 
Whence ſo many ſighs ?——Peace, Cord * 


tent, amiable Indifference, ye faithful a 
tendants of my former days, have you ford 
faken me? Diſmal thought |! 1 
Wretched CaroLina l-— An unuſulF 
emotion glows through my veins— N 
think, and ſnudder Can nothing afford 
relief to my dejected ſoul ?!——Where ſhall 
I look for comfort '—— Muſic, books F 
ſociety, have loſt all their charms, all their 
illuſion Pleaſure has fled from mi 
looking-glaſs, from my toilet, from tha 
language of my admirers—— fley 

from whatever was a diverſion, or a de 
light to me. Lady PrEsTON | — |: 
was 


1 1 

4 3s you, who inticing me to the play—— 
] o—you was the blind miniſter of fate— 
; tempted you, led the way, and love 


1en al mpleated my miſery. 


4 


E 5 
— What troubles, what anxieties have I 
Con Mt felt from that fatal day !——A ftran- 


ful ar A man whoſe birth, manners, 


u fortune, are ſtill unknown to me — And 


1 kheart dares to throb at the dear re- 


nuſul embrance——My mind to dwell upon 


$$ graceful features Oh! Victo- 
affords | Victorra !— 


re ſhall x ED 
books Don't I complain ſweetly ?—ls not 


U thei f y heart raviſhingly torn by the impe- 
m mls and diſtracting paſſion ? Was 
m theerox A ever ſo deeply affected as her 
— gecko? Had ſhe ever a raving mi- 


te ?!——— Mercileſs FROsBY, who never 


a de 


ml 


was 


raiſed 


and call for vengeance, or relief, in ſol 5 


noble, pathetic ſoliloquy How full 


L 46 J f 
"raiſed your ſpirits, by real whims, or 9 


0 


parent inconſtancy ! | 2 

T hate the man, for not having made i 
diſplay the over-ruling eloquence inhere i 
to diſappointment, jealouſy, fury, aj 
deſpair. —How pleaſing to have ſeen il 
broken ſighs—Litt your eyes to beau 


walk, and fit, and walk again 


dignity, terror, tenderneſs, and ſorroſ 
each ſtep, each look, each word, ca 


tear ! 7 
5 . 
Nature, VIcroRIA, formed you 
charm under every ſnape; how ungeniert 
rous then the lover who keeps you fia In 
the knowledge of your hidden charms Hir 
How few men would deny themſelſſio 
dhe pleaſure of ſo many expreſiſiſul 


chang: 


1 


anges, and the yet more inviting tempta- 


* 

+ 2,468 

5 8 
7 
2 


Or al 
Pn of raiſing ſtorms in your loving breaſt, 
enjoy a tear, and the extacy of a re- 


ade Wnciliation ! 
nhereh 
*. 


Y Were I in love—Were I! *Tis prettily 
cen a, indeed: Well, had I a lover, I 


— Fed 


Would torment him to the utmoſt ; I would 


arch into the temper of the man How 


"OJ 


in fuld that be done without inſpiring him 


full With inſtantaneous, fierce, and contra- 
ſorrof ctory paſſions ? 
d, Cal | | | 


4 The ſecure lover, ever degenerates into— 
&© huſband. How can his lady, living 
Ja more brilliant, and indulgent ſo- 

ty, help being followed if handſome, 
Imired if witty, loved if tender, tempted 
in her bloom? Muſt ſhe dreſs unfa- 
ionably, move aukwardly, talk ridicu- 
uſly, to pleaſe her ſovercign lord, who 
. begins 


1 Y 
begins to be uneaſy, fretful and j 
plexed? Muſt ſhe caſt her virtues aw 
to whirl from folly to folly ?—Had t 
man's temper appeared whilſt a lover, 
ſenſible lady would either have denied if 
her hand, or he would have reformed | 


the palpability of his . and if 
pertinence. 


al 
u 


di 


Marriage, dear VIcTOR14, is ſo 1 imp : 
tant a buſineſs—Is it not extravagant 
treat it with careleſsneſs, while we are 
nice and attentive in the choice of an hea 
dreſs, the colour of a ribbon, or the mal 
of a ſhoe ?] doubt whether reaſon is 
an empty name Whither am I ru 
ning ?—Lord, what a letter! Why do 
my VIcroRkIA deſire her fooliſh Can 
LINA to write? Lend her thy pen, orb 
her be ſilent.—“ Any thing upon nothin 


41 
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Wd nothing upon any thing, rather 
an nothing at all.“ Such were 
Pur commands obey: ſo forgive. 
Wiicu, 


LETTER X. 


2 Was very | buſy at my toilet this morn- 
EO ing practiſing a new ſmile, and! impro- 


ng upon. a courtly attitude, when' Sir 
bun Mov1s: ſent his name up. Un- 
lung to be helped in my deep ſtudy by 
great an adept, I ordered him to the 
Vor. I. D drawings 


1 


drawing room, where I preſently went | 
receive him, | 4 


How ! hardly noon, and ſo freſh a ö 
blooming ! I ſwear, no woman can boa l 
of ſo many native charms as Lady c. 
ROLINA, 7 

And the man was going to kiſs 1 
hand. ; 
Have you ſo ealily forgot Lady vi 
TORIA, Sir Jon, the unrivaled. vl 
TORIA? ; 
Would you have me for her ſake be | . | 
juſt to the accompliſhed CazoLina ? 

I begged him to fit down. ; 
When do you Propoſe to ſet off q | 
Cumberland ?: ? | 

In a few days, My Lady. I am coll 
ro take my leave and beſeech your | 

dere ſt. Tou cannot refuſe it me, —.—1 


ſ 


I [ 517 1 | 
ent | de, Dear Madan, would you refuſe it 
4 e ? 

Muy intereſt! 
when Sir Jonn Mops is the lover ?— 


ii 
Iwill veboſam myſelf to you, Madam. 
hen I conſider the character, the educa- 


4 d ſincerely miſtruſt myſelf, and am all ap- 
1 chenfion—Be your amazement ever ſo 
Feat, it really is fo, and I do not 
ö en bluſh for it no, not even bluſh 
Eri. 


off hrtue, Lady Vicrozia may eſteem: 1 
5 puld put on an air of reſerve and candour, 
ut it would be a deceit, and L diſdain it. 
e muſt ſee me as 1 am, and there being 
little affinity between us, how can I 
eaſe? how can I be reſpeRted ? 3 


m con 
our 4 


ſ 


Is there any need of 


f 15 FRosBy in the way, and you call for 


ö on, the principles of Lady Victoria, I 


I could affect every quality and every 


D 2 = 


The thought diltracts me. Why am 1 
careſſed in London, and neglected in Cun 
berland ?— | 
polite to good order as to frighten tif 
— But i 
women could entertain ſo extraordinary | 


Are our manners here ſo onf 


artleſs offspring of nature ? 


prejudiceOught Lady VIicroRIA to i 
one of them How hard this |— 
it not very hard, Madam ?— 


Lady Victos1a, Sir Jonx, knows m: 1 
kind are, and muſt be, ſubject to mat | 
foibles : ſhe will as readily praiſe you | 
your virtues, as ſhe will pity you for jo 
errors. | 

Amiable creature 1 Would ſhe t ge 
ſmile upon me !-——To be reduced WP 
the point of fearing Frossy leſs thi an 


myſelf ! How ſtrange, and unaccounW®) 
| | * 
B 


able 11——— 5 

Was there the leaſt ſhadow of honour! 
diſguiſing my temper ſo as not to be f 
| 3 ped 


G 


„am ted for Sir Joux Mopisn, I would 


cuulempt it—I would top my part to a mi- 
\ ſo offifle —How many pretenders to virtue 
\ten Huld not ſcruple to take advantage of her 


zut enuity, to gain her heart, that their 


nary ole life might be a perpetual ſcene of joy 


to d happineſs ?—No—let me be ever fo 
Nied I will be like myſelf. If my love, 
0 reſpect for the virtues of Lady Vie- 


atever ſhall force me to wear a perfi- 
dus maſk, She ſhall never reproach 


miſtake. | 

| Pity me, Lady CaRoLINA; and if friend- 
ip can allow you to write to her of a 
an, though unworthy of her attention, 


WY. write Let me beg the favour on 
y knee. 


Be pleaſed to keep your © * .— 


Dig Proud 


ga cannot change me, no pretext. 


with the intention of betraying her into 


TI 34 1} AF 
Proud man! How meek and hum 
ble ! . 


He had ſuch an air of fincerity and con q 
cern, that I was really moved { i 
Words flow with ſuch a grace from F | 
lps——He ſpoke in ſuch a noble ani 


diſintereſted manner What failings bal 

he that moſt people of faſhion have not! 1 
With this difference, Vieron ia, thi 
if folly could decently play on any one 
features, he is almoſt the only man who 1 
sud adorn it. x 


- 


The ſeed of every virtue is in his ſoul g 
and his love for thee, will make it ſpring 
up. *Tis by Lady Victoria, ſays my brof | 
ther, with whom Sir Jonw is a great fl ; 
vourite, that he will be made conſcious, id 
was not born merely to be a beau: 
: het 


k 55 J 
Yer he will be indebted for the diſcovery of 
1 is hidden ns, 


Lord PETHA, VictoRr1A, is a judge 


men: fince he eſteems Sir Jonx, not- 
Fithſtanding his frivolity and diſſipation, 
e muſt deſerve his good opinion, and that 
| pinion is an honour and a praiſe. — 


He made me promiſe I would write : 
d the man, in the firſt tranſports of his 
atitude, claſped me fo eagerly in his 
ms How could I avoid it A 
iss was given—yes, a kiſs. Was I to 
Sunder—to- thunder for a kiſs ! No, no, I 
| iſhed him a good journey, and ſucceſs— 
J Wd fuccefs, VIorORIA I He went 
' thanking me——thanking me 
urely the man was half mad. Adieu. 
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Lady VICTORIA Nevis to « Lady 
Cano PELHAM. 


AN TON 8 Darefſ | 
thou thus profane the ſacred lan. 1 
guage of love ?—Beware, indiſcreet girl, d i 
the tender expreſſion 


Imitate not thei 
flights of a paſſion whoſe name is terrible * 
to the moſt intrepid Suffer nol 
thy heart to heave———Sigh not out 
a minute in the deceits of thy imagina}j 
tion —Beware, Carolina, beware off} 
the N ſenſations ever ineparabe 
from the thought of love- eee 1 
do they engage the ſoul with alluring and 
unrelenting raptures.—Quickly do te * Na 
warn it of its native deſires : Once in tha 
delirious ſeat of feelings and deluſions, 
prudence ſtruggles in vain———IndiffeÞ 

ge a 1 


[ IEE 3? 
n ce dies away amid the fond tempta- 


7 
4 | 
IL ns. 
ag 

5 IG . 


What heart will not run into wild ex- 
i wagance when the head is poſſeſſed with 
I reſiſtleſs paſſion! —Trifle not 

Dare { aſe to trifle, CaroLINng, with mighty 
d lan 1 ove, leſt the ſpiteful deity force upon thee 
irl, o i e reality of a mimicked flame. Make 
ot the 1 
rriblſi 
r 50 


dy 


dt thyſelf the ſport of a deluſive fancy.— 
ill be thou ignorant of the wretched, 


ſtleſs hours that wait on hapleſs love—— 
t out [ read to number the minutes of thy ex- 
gin tence by never-dying troubles and an- 
re 0 4 eties. . 
51); _ 
nick Oh, CAR OLIxAI If even the certainty of 
ſtice in the lover: if that injuſtice is tor- 
Fre to an enamoured ſoul, to what height 
ſions/ D 5 — 
diffe- 


rence| 


Eing loved attones not for the ſmalleſt in- 


a * — ets 2 hgh — d * 
28 IE LY by — 2 8 — 9 I es iD 9 3 e DF * a ah " 2 wo 
n — 3 : 1 4 | Ko ws >. : + 1 4 Ff : = 8 
2 — - 2 . r 2 1 — 5 we » : < ria « 
2 was om 12 5 aL * 'Þ * „ 2 ST” £44 N 4 
* ** — — 1 4 * 


" 9 — — ä "FEISS e794 —— * 
3 2 93 — — , 


— 
— 


— — —— 
r _ 
. _ 8 - 


— 
—— 


on. oi A —_— > — 
— 
1 CEE Woe PET 


3 855 
8 
8 
823 . 
3 
) 
8 
"= 
5 
1 
1 2 
; * 
4 1 
7 9 
* 
8 * 
5 
1 3 


of agony PRO not a hopeleſ paſtion cam 4 
thy extreme RG ' 3 


+ 


A ſtranger !—— Fatal was the di 
when #9 805 were ſtruck with the love 
pea —When op ears liſtened i 


4 infectious PHU led ies to gaz 
and applaud !|_——But— 
him not, CaroLina. 


thou lovel 


perplexing reveries—Thou haſt had bur 1 
faint fit of love——indulge it not will 


; | 


TefieCtion, or thou art undone——for et} I 


undone. - 


Thou knoweſt not the treachery : 1 
love——Roulſe not the innate wiſhes of th f 
foul——Lay not thyſelf at the mercy i 
nature Forbear to think, to dream, 


=> "$a 


1 


ander? 


Fou tell me of Sir Jon Mops 
Can there be a more convincing proof you 
Move not ?——Of Sir Jon !——Oh, Ca- 
{Soma ! never tell me but of FROSBY. 
Laden. Ol 


Brenton-hall,-- I 76— 
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alk, to write of love Stop thy ſtray- 
Ing fancy Whither would it not 
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LETTER, xn. 


Lady CaroLina PELHAM to 134% 
Vicrox la Nxvir. oh 


1 Y Pinne and I were juſt nol 
ing out of the parlour for Soho, 
when a thundering rap announced a vile 
My mother, having forgot ſhe was not rofl &4 
be at home, Lord GrorGt PTXAs Tod 
was introduced. gh 1 


a 


Judge of my ſurpriſe, Vietoria, when ; 
I beheld the lovely youth whoſe charnjS$ 
ing image, my heart had, in ſpite of pruſi 


dence, ſo conſtantly retained. It was 49 


unforeſeen, ſo unexpected a rencontre, thaſ 


my aſtoniſhment would have certainly _ 
peared in an hundred ſhapes, had I not in 
mediately called to my aid my fan, and 


my reaſon, Our eyes inſtantly met, and 
hig 


: FOE 
Fs confuſion, though carefully diſſem- 
1 led, was not leſs viſible than mine. 


2 Since I came from my travels, ſaid he 
4 my mother, with a faltering accent, 1 
1 ave been ſo much in the country that 
was not in my power to pay your 
| adyſhip my reſpe&ts 1ooner———But, 
4 dies, you are going out.! will not 
Fave you ſtay a minute longer. Lady Ca- 
| or ix would not. forgive me, was 1 to 
Frrive her of her pleaſures.— 


| eher 1 * get or Wale 7 pleaſure, by 


v minutes, if my 3 chinks » we are too 
| don for Mrs. Cornelys'.— 
Mrs. Cornelys', Madam Tis hardly 
ght o'clock.— . 


We all ſat down. | 


S 
"I — -- 
: VOY 


= : 
reed. *. 


Indeed, my lord, as it is a mere chance, 
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18 }} 
Are you juſt from France, My Lord? 
Yes, My Lady.— 
All life in Paris ?— | 
In London we think ſo, and never wi Fir 
0 


U 


chere a more glaring miſtake. No peopif 
can excel the French in the appearan 
of hepa ——cons are leſs ſo if 

Idleneſs pride, and luxury diſplay Wir 
brilliant ſhow: *tis the general i | $a 
the nation, though each individual | 
weighed down with taxes, arbitrary lu ra 
the cupidity of their prieſts, and the vel J 1 
potiſm of their miniſters. Was it not ff 
the noble and ſpirited reſiſtance of the N 
parliaments againſt the impertinent auth. | 
rity of the pope, and the unjuſt anf 
ambitious deſigns of the few wicked cou I 
tiers who are at the helm of adminlf 
tration, France would be in as abject i 
very as Venice or Turkey, — © 


Yo 


k 

Tou muſt own, My Lord, that their edu- 
Fation is better than ours. 

If the French, My Lady, poſſeſſed more 


er wa 
ep ; nan we, I ſhould be of your opinion, 
aran { ut as the contrary is palpable——— 
ſo | | What notions you have got, Lord Pe- 
; &rfton How came you to think that 
Firtue was a "INE part of modern 
5irit qq In what univerſity, or 
ual Neademy, is that either thought of or 
/ lavWractiſed | 2— 
he def 
not ff 
$ che 
auth 
ſt aa 
d couf 
Iminll 


& ft 


lay 


Wducation © o 


If generoſity, courage, learning, and 
quity, are to be met with in England, 
hey are the effects of liberty, which pro- 
Juces emulation, and leads to grandeur 
d heroiſm, or of a diſpoſition in 
ur organs, better adapted to receive 


impreſſion of the great, noble, or 
— This is an accidental advan-- 
we owe to nature, My Lord, or to the 


Yo wiſdom 


Firtue, talents, valour, and patriotiſm, 


' 
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wiſdom of our conſtitution, and ſufficient} 1 
only to form a patriot, a general, an ora N 
tor, or a man of ſenſe : but for the ac. F 
compliſhments that conſtitute a fine gen. a | 
tleman, it is unreaſonable not to acknoy- 0 
ledge we receive them from F rance. : 


Are not almoſt all our people of rank 1 
and fortune educated in Paris ?—Ts nol 
our vying here with each other who tha 
beſt mimic the French, and turn common b 
ſenſe into buffoonery, an unanſwerable ar 
- m_ againſt you ? 4 


That only proves, we have but fer f | 
. heads e us, Madam, and I an 0 
heartily ſorry for it. q 


Few ! when the whole nation— - 
The whole nation, My Lady! I Boh 


Tes, the whole nation. Are not thi 


ls, 
h 
people of quality the whole nation? Dt | ha 
not both the town and country take thei 

fall 


1 J 


iſ 
ra- f dm France ? Don't we import from our 
ac n 


Exions, as well as our ſilks, laces, and 
now | 


G=brics. 


Does not that confirm that there are 
few good heads amongſt us? What 
become of our manufacturers, Ma- 


"ant | 
s no * 
nmo f 


le anf 


Im, our artiſts, our merchants, our 
Are we to trouble ourſelves about them? 
it not for ourſelves we dreſs, dance, 


ot rhlth gaiety, elegance, and ſplendour ?— 
? Dd hat is the welfare of our — what 
thel 


{1110 


ions and manners from us, and we 


ep vours our countenances and com- 


N uſe coſtly furniture? Muſt we look 
s ghtful, and live miſerably, that a few 
t duſands of our own countrymen may 
[ bt ſtarve ? Can they do any thing for us 
L th taſte? What matters it that thoſe 
Pen plebeians are loaded with wretched- 
i Is, ſo long as we flutter at St. James's, 


— 2 1 1 * * ; 1 
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L 6] 
are the lives of thouſands, when oppoſed [ 
by faſhion ? [ 
I wiſh, My 1 the parliament wou 
lay a tax upon every Engliſhman, wit : 
ſhall ſearch for his manners out of Eng [ 
land, and "not be pleaſed with its pu 
duce.- : 
Jou are too much of a gentleman 1 
My Lord, not to except the ladies in yo : 
motion for a penalty.— | 
Are not our ladies endued with bea 4 
ty, delicacy, and ſenſe? What need oi. 
foreign art when ſo much favoured by n: 1 
ture? Were they to value what we ha ü 
at home, and ſet the example of patriot ö 
tim, who would not follow it ? WI 4 
would not be the firſt to diſplay his low 
and impartiality for an ingenious and ry 
ſpectable nation? What an——— Þ| 
How do you like the French ladieg 
My Lord 


T he 


.... IE At RS APSR EE 'A ˙Yiee ˙— Ä ? 


1 
They have ſome charms — 
Have they! Well, that is ſomething. 


Farms! 
The French, Madam, have great parts, 
1 eat qualities, and perhaps ſome advan- 
[ ges over us—But I wiſh the Enghſh— 

; Pray, Sir, give me leave to aſk you 
1 hat are thoſe advantages over us 

f Indeed, My lady, you are ſo warm an 
ö Ivocate for the French that I could not 
need elp complying 

by n 8 | How ! Lord Pelerſton knows how to 
re ha U atter, and comply againſt his own ſenti- 
patric | ents! Is not that a French way ? 
Wu It win be the way of all the world when 
is lady Pelham 

nd ny Worſe, and worſe, My Lord. 

I chink, My Lady, Lord Pelerfton is to 
ladie & commended for his ſincerity 
You think ſo, Carolina ?— 


— 


The 


Do 


leaſt France can boaſt of... Sms 
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nour to his country: I was in jeſt, and 
you have pleaſed me mightily. I am glaif 


public entertains of you. 


George appear ! How gratefully he thank] | 


me ſhe wiſhed ſuch a huſband for herſ q 


68 ] 


Do protect me, Lady Carolina. 


You have no need of her intereſt, Si 
a nobleman of your principles is an ho 


you deſerve the good opinion which tha 1 


1 


"So er d undeceived did Lori 


—How unwilling) 5 
nan. how unvillingly he took lon 
leave ! 


ed my mother ! 


When he was gone, Lady Pelham told , & 


Carolina. Carolina ſmiled, kiſſed ie 
hand, tript to the coach, and flew tl 
Soho. Five o clock! — The dan N 
breaking upon me Adieu. 


London 176— 


LETTEA 


t Wo 7] 
LET TER Xi. 
The ſame to the ſame. 


ſt, Sit L 
3 
ſt, and : 
m glad q me the recipe of your art of plea- 
ch th De, that it might be ſpread through the 
Wrce kingdoms for the honour and ad- 
1 ntage of our ſex, | En 
Lord 1 
thank Lady Preſton ſays there is no living 
ng 
0k . 


th me, I ſer ſuch a value upon you, 
the expence of every other indivi- 
( 6 8he whiſpers now and then, that 
rave loſt ſeveral admirers 1 'might have 
m cold pt in my chains, had I not unſea- 


or her Wnably ſpoke of my amiable friend, 
ed be 


lew 0 If I am not more loved and reſpected for 
mmending beauty and modeſty, what 
Wil help me to love and admiration? 
d if men wiſh for the object of my 

praiſes, 


e daf 


1 F. 4 


Wiſh, Victori, you | would ſend 
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I +9) q 
: praiſes, am I not amply made by ls 
aſſurance that virtue and delicacy hay 

not * forſaken chem! 2— f 


Yulia 


Would you appear but a week in Ll , 
Aan. But no ſtay at Brenton-hal 
for though Carolina has the moſt. exalt 
friendſhip for her Victoria, ſhe has uf 
her ſhare of vanity ; and vanity, in for | 
circumſtances, is not always. a ration 
quality. 


* 


IW. 
hat 


T verily believe I could ſuffer you to « | 
| Joy an univerſal empire over mankine | 
But was your reign to begin, whether 
ſhould not be weak enough to enter 
liſts to claim it, is really doubtful. 


Who can flatter themſelves to be ore 
noble, and without erivy in every ſituati 
We life? Being neither a fool, nor an 
thuſid 
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2 1 
M uſiaſt, I will not pretend to heavenly 
ba 4 ues with a mortal frame. A Letter 


Cumberland! 
Lok What have you written, Vittoria [ok 
ul hat have I read Am I not de- 
alt Wvecd ? Is it then true that F roſby 
jealous ? — Jealous !——The pureſt 


art 1s not free, in the polite world, 


Kcoria, a ſtranger to art, diſſimulation, 
ad flattery The ingenuous Victoria, who 
ver ſpoke but truth—who never acted 
—how guilty the man 


0 ol 


cindht with reaſon !— 
hero dares to call her ſincerity in queſ- 
r hn !—— How ridiculouſly profane! 


; If Victoria is not happy in the man ſhe 
ore! Pes, who can expect to be ſo? Are all 
1atWn fo. unjuſt and ungenerous, or is it a 
in eaſe peculiar to a few?» TT 


uſid 


Froſby 


m the ſuſpicion of inconſtancy: but 
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Ah! Victoria, had he had to do with (Þ 
rolina— And you, ſweet creature, did c N | 
deſcend * to liſten—and to forgive. Sie 


have no patience I hate you heartih 


London —= 17 Gann 
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LETTER XIV. 


Sir Jon Mopisx to Lord PzLnam. 


AFTER three days hard travelling 
[4 | through dirt and ſnow, I reached at 
Wt my native hall, without vapours or 
þ roken bones. 


Muſt I not be immenſely in love, Fre- 
Werick, thus to have braved the weather 
nder its moſt hideous ſhapes? And it is 
Ihe roving Sir John, who willingly expo- 
5 ed his delicate frame to the mercileſs incle- 


Dencies of a reel ſeaſon for a 
Srl of eighteen l- 


T vor. I. E How 


( 74 ] 

How you would laugh at me, was not b If 
the inchanting Victoria the object of ſo ' a 
much heroiſm She excuſes and juſti i 
fies all, the heavenly maid !-—More ratio. [ 


nally might a man turn knight-errant in the f 
defence of her charms, than a commoner 4 
loſe his popularity and virtue for the mi- mil 
ſerable honour of a er, or a 3 q 


exquiſite beauty, the moſt exalted charac 
ter that heaven ever formed? | 


What greater encouragement to forge F 
the whole world, than to hear her voice, and 
gaze. on her lovely figure? -A ſenſible be 
ing can never wiſn - never dream of a mor art.— 
ſatisfactory ſenſation a more engaging Wit up 

bliſs 


Ihe 


for 


[38-1] 


; lifs.—Far from me the idea of any other 


Popineßs All my defires are centered 


1 he ſight of my Vittoria, and the Hatter- 


i g s hope of Pleaſing her. 


| Were you to behold Victoria, no longer, 
ederick, woult! you defy the allurements 
—f& love—How quickly undone by the 


a Prer! The 8 your 1 parts, 
ä NJdelicacy, the more rapid would her 
1 umph be, and your defeat. 

* 5 
he has hundreds of refiſtleſs charms 
force her empire into the proudeſt 
art. Innumerable graces conſtantly 
* it upon her, and call for our homage. 


is 2 * 2 Wha 


| 1 | 
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ſible — impoſſible. | 


or inſpired by the enthuſiaſm of youth 


fortune to be ſung, celebrated, and til ; 


elf but where is he? 


16 = 
Who could behold—who could liſte 
and not ſubmit, not adore ! 


18 
3 
1 m 0] - 
We. 
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11 &Clock, 


. . 
gay, the fluttering Sir Jon Modi 
who never once ſeriouſly pronounced en 


love you“ —who never courted pleaſur te- 


>; 

Bos 
9 
* 


which were not graced by pride, faſhion 
an 


blood who would hazard both life 1 | | 


ed of—Oh, Frederick ! cannot you reſi 
me to the identity of that vain, nol 
{careleſs fellow ?—I look for him in n | 


If no longer Sir John Modiſh—v 
am I- Am I not really that very Sir | 


* 


; 1 

1 ho could deny reaſon, laugh at morality, 
4 Imire Hobbes, applaud Bolingbroke, and 
[ berly indulge in every folly ? Love ſure- 


[Wore in the airy regions of St. James's, I 
Gould recover from this fall. 
There is a Taliſman in theſe mountains, ſo 


di 
verfully oppoſite to vice and modern 


I: 


urg te —ſo forcibly attractive to honour, reli- 


25 


bg 


mia don and virtue—Why came 1 hither af- 


ati 
fe a | my Lord, curioſity---How ſeverely am 
ta | puniſhed for it! 
reſi 
no Lady Carolina, the lovely Lady Carolina, 
n "ver ceaſed to praiſe her Victoria“ She 
Wd. every qualification, every beauty, 
ery virtue, that could poſſibly be wiſhed 


E z 1 


has not ſuch a power, and were I once 


an abſence of fifteen years: Curioſi- 
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Tome woman 'ſpeak ſo favourably of an + 


doing juſtice to her friend, or Lady Vid 
ria for deſerving her encomiums ſo well, 


cency conſcious of my own unworthf 


pelled to love 


1 78 1 


It was fo new to me, to hear one hand 


other, that I lon ged to know if there coul : 
be ſuch a treaſure hidden in Cumbe E 
land. —I came, F rederick, and ſaw the ter ; 
reſtrial angel. —1 knew not which 7 Si 
moſt to be commended, Lady Carolina i 1 . 
Idea 
e l 
How generous Lady Carolina | but oY Fo 


fatal her generoſity to me | 


rea 


r 
92 1 


Mou 
Awed by the ſacred aſpect of virgin off Pon, 
ion 
neſs, I addreſſed at a diſtance my homaę | 
to the deity but the fame of my fol A 
being between her and me, I was co Piſec 


figh——and adore i ie 


filence. 


E 
Dejected almoſt to diſtraction, not da- 
ring to ſpeak, to look, to offer my incenſe, 


left the country in a moment of deſpair, 4 
and fled for relief to London. 'q 


I Iuied, I abuſed every pleaſure 
Ppite of my moſt fertile imagination, the 
Idea of Victoria {till intruded, and damped 
ſic brilliant wanderings of my reaſon. No 


Ways without I nights without 
ö Wreaming of her Dead to pleaſure, | li 
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Rough cager to enjoy it----What a ſitua- 1 
n & N aon, my Lord, what a wretched ſitua- | 
ort ion! 
oll At laſt, certain of being a ſlave-a de- 
conlf N Pied flave, I came back to find fault with 
FF itoria---to rebel to break my chains. 


Ire | 


E 4 1 o' Clock. 
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hall. Frederick, how ſhall I tell thee 


gives life to the angelic form, and com- 


a trembling leg 


lieved it, my Lord? Could you have 


{ 8 3 


1 O'Clock. 


On Monday laſt 1 went to Brenton- 


of my ſhame ?!!—How weak, boy 
diſconcerted in the preſence of beauty, 


when virtue, imprinted on every feature, 


mands our reſpect and admiration !—The : 
intrepid Sir John paid his devoirs to the in } 
genuous Victoria with a faltering voice f 
a ſhaking hand 


lively red on his cheek—a ſtupid con- 
Could you have be | 


fuſion in his eyes 


thought it poſſible ?—From ſuch an height 
ſunk ſo low !——Heavens !----and I hav 
out lived the digraceful minute. 


1 6 

By good luck, Mrs. Brenton attributed 
1 y unmanly carriage to the intenſe cold- 
1 E's of the = 


on- 
hee 
} Ic hn 
ow | 
Ne pfinck of a courtier's complexion— 
ity, | 
? t nearer the fire 
are, 


This climate will not agree with 


Olm. 4 ; 1 

I drew ſo near Ita. 
Thos 
in 
e- 
= ld to extreme heat... 
Oecar . am better 
be- 5 
have And 1 fat next to Victoria. 
glu 
barg 


? hn! — 


| You look not fo well as you did, Sir 


: | Not . near neither, you may endanger 
Pur health by ſo rapid a tranſition from 


What do they ſay in London, Sie 


Bb: 4 


Propes to tell you what they do nd : | 
fay | 1 


mighty trifles, ſo buſy about nothing 


and, thanks to your charming ſiſter, wh 


l 82 J > | 
[ think, Madam, it would be more; 1 


Why ſo z— Z 
They are fo vndbcefidrily t hs) up Wit : 


How was Lady Carolina, Sir John? 
Then, Frederick, I became an oratoÞ 


liſtened to with e er and atten 1 
tion. ; 

How I long to fre her, Sir John! Bo 1 
the dear girl delights too much in Lon F* 
don: . ſhe will not leave it for Brento | 
hall There is no life here for my CA 4 
roling,— L 


The converſation having laſted af A 4 He 


hour, to the great comfort of your cl La, 
| treſeſt 


; (83 1 
q efſed friend, Mrs. Brenton deſired 1 
ſould ſpend the day with them Tou 
ay be ſure I gave her not the trouble of 


Another Invitation, 


I ſhall be back in two minutes, ſaid 
rs. Brenton, and ſhe roſe to go out of 
he room, 


There is a fine opportunity for you, 
on” 

Lou think ſo, my Lord: but there 1 is 
Jo ſuch thing with Lady Victoria. When 
1 ql! you there is no ſuch thing, you may 


$clieve me: no body would have more rea- 
5 ſerzed it, and ſince I did not, depend 


ven for the word of Love. 
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af u How can you prefer this retreat, my 


r ill 
rei 


Lay, to London ?—this retreat to the 


4 1 on it there was none no, none, 


ſociety 


C RAY ., <> 1 


p + ® 
r : mc —— — 8 


friendſhip for me; but ſhe has a nobl: 1 


teem was I to leave Mrs. Brenton, whillÞ 


alone with ſo many duties to Aiſcharge 1 


rent ?- 


to that queſtion, Frederick? Yes d 6 


84 J 


ſociety of your cane Why ſo folitanf 1 v 
| when ſo eminently formed to be ſeen— 


ad mi — 


I know Carolina has the higheſt | 
heart, Sir John. I ſhould forfeit her ef- | 


my preſence can contribute to her happi 7 
Gratitude is in the heart d 


diſcreet and ſenſible friend ? 


with an aunt for whom J feel the love and [ e 
reſpect of a daughter? Would you thing f Nicco 
yourſelf alone, Sir, with a tender pi 
| 7. 
What b you have had me anſwef be 
Fal 
Mo Rom N 1 
„Neither of them, Sir John.“ Qurſe 


b 


Ver 


: 1 

very right, my Lord, the No was ſo 
: pertinent a lie, the Yes ſuch an unſea- 
. pnable A | 


| 55 ?- 
; | yes, my Lady: but 1 are ſo little 
[ tended to in a world where opinion and 
. pnvenience favour the contrary ſenti- 
1 pents, that it ſeems to be tacitly agreed 
: got to mind them at all : of courſe, there 
hinMiftorias- 
Pi 1 rve them. 


rey 


e very few Carolinas. very few 


and ſtill fewer men who de- 


Your remark is too ſevere, Sir John : 


nſw Se world is not fo bad * a 


8 4 


Qurſelves, 


Prin- 


Fal misfortune to believe it fo——— 
N is an outrage both to —_ and 


1 : 

Principles, my Lady, contradicted hy 3 
pleaſure or ſelf-intereſt, have no effect of 
men {ſwayed by every blaſt of paſſion, 4 
every Caprice of the age: the diſtempe iſo! 
being almoſt univerſal, ſhame no longer £ 
diſgraces thoſe who labour under it. : 
Virtue has few votaries, and reaſon i 
led and intoxicated by the moſt trifin 
whim or defire. Faſhion and luxun : 
have driven men from every hold of hof 


nour, and honeſty; and no pretext is 1: . 


untried to juſtify the delirious flights of ou þ 
heads and hearts. Modeſty is called a0 
wardneſs, innocence ſtupidity/ 
Stop, Sir John, ſtop. What an odiouf 1 n 
and deſpicable character you give me # arne 
mankind! Is it poſſible that men ſhoulf Sly 1 
have deviated fo far from the dignity Mpſtet 
their nature, as to reſiſt the ſacred void N ich i 
of reaſon, and coolly ſpurn at moraliipns, 
who 


1 Ewa 


18 
vhoſe precepts are ingrafted in our 
Will not the neglect of theſe 


105 k upreme laws, fill ſociety with the utmoſt 
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on 5 hearts? 


pe 
igel f friendſhip, juſtice, and probity ? 
_ FF here may be men, indeed, whom a mean 
Nucation has cauſed to err, and diſhonour 


Wumanity 


; = They are generally obedient to the 


* ces are as inſignificant as their virtues, 
| 2 | pI puniſhed if guilty, and never 
1 warded | though truly deſerving. *Tis 
' e men of rank, and faſhion tis the 
1 wu I have characteriſed. —— Thoſe 
f ly who. enjoy wealth, credit and power, 


ſſeſſing innumerable means to be vicious 
Ich impunity, readily gratify their paſ- 
ns, and 


Mrs, 


Wiforder, and diffuſe a general contempt 


Alas! my Lady, *tis not of them I 


and attached to religion. Their 
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by, I roſe up 


a noble air; was he more depage, and A 


handſome figure at Lady A-La-Mode' N 


| toria ! 


1 88 ] 
Mrs. Brenton coming in with Fro: x 
Lady Victoria re. 
ceived 0 with a cheurful look and a raſh F 
{mile 


Mr. Froſby is tall, well-ſhaped, and has L 
lively i in his countenance, he might cut : 


rout, he talks well, and ſenſibly at Brenton 7 
hall—but would hardly be intelligible an 4 
where elſe. The man would do to peri : 
tion for the pulpit —he——But whih | 
of Froſby, when my heart is full of vic 9 


Dear Frederick! How ſhe has co 


poſed my reltleſs ſpirits by her af 
bility! Divine creature! How fu} 
tempered, though virtuous ! 


ho# ; 
800 


i 1 1 
of. N y, though diſcreet Ho the 


8 * 

got; 
* +5 

N 


ſlipped away I came reſolved 
hate, and to be free !———What a 
7 nſtruous letter. Forgive, Frede- 


wl 


White for ever of the beauty he adores. 


Wicu, 
2 


WY Modiſh-hall--176— 


1 ſi, the tranſports of a lover, who could 
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„FETT EIN NV. 


Lady Carolina PRIHAM to Lad 
VICTORIA Nevil. © 7 


V I CTORIA forgives her Cari 


and though my expreſſions are pret 4 
ſevere, ſhe **don't know but Froſby mig 5 


deſerve them was ſhe to conſult reaſon 
her judgment againſt him.“ 


Well I knew, Victoria, that love cou 
neither annihilate, in your heart, the ha 
ties of friendſhip, nor render you uni 
towards Carolina, I had no need of al 
new proofs of the ſolidity of your prin; 
ples, and greatneſs of ſoul; I wrote | 
Victoria, and was certain ſhe would he 
challenged my ſincerity, had I not pd 
what I really thought, —Haw then coulc 
| 1 


61 
con 


N 1 
-But as you have forgot 
he paſt injuries, and Froſby has promiſed 
ver to renew them, I am ſilent. 


ot condemn !- 


Sir John has made his appearance at 
prenton-hall. © He was polite and ſub- 
| Piqmve to a ſcruple to Mrs. Brenton : he 
ed her cat 
fed her birds — ſung when 
Fſired- ———and loſt his money at pi- 
Pet.“ . 
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played with her lap- 


COU 


He muſt undoubtedly take with the old 
dy, or I am prodigiouſly deceived : 


e ho 
un 


f al Wen done with grace, and a becoming 
prin Pirit. 


Peſe trifles are of the greateſt moment 


ote 8 
| ha bs He did her the honour of the virtues 


{po een, in my Victoria.“ 
ould 


U 


How 
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LETTER XV. 


Lady Carolina PeLHam to Lad 


Victoria NEvII. Si 
. 18 
Van forgives her Carol! i dim 


ang though my expreſſions are pre | 
ſevere, ſhe don't know but Froſby mig | 
deſerve them was ſhe to conſult reaſon 0 
her judgment againſt him.“ 4 


et. 
Well I knew, Victoria, that love cou H 
neither annihilate, in your heart, the haf dy, 
ties of friendſhip, nor render you un\-{ 
towards Carolina. I had no need of al N hen 
new proofs of the ſolidity of your prin; 
ples, and greatneſs of ſoul; I wrote 
Victoria, and was certain ſhe would ha . 
challenged my ſincerity, had I not 1p cg, 


what I really thought. How then could 


141K ] 


ot condemn ! 
a be paſt injuries, and Froſby has promiſed 
ver to renew chem, I am ſilent. 


Sir John has made his appearance at 
Prenton-hall. He was polite and ſub- 
rol @iſlive to a ſcruple to Mrs. Brenton: he 
PI Wed her cat 
ni 52 fed Key birds ſung when 
ſon fired — and loſt his money at pi- 


þ 
7 
E 


—played with her lap- 


dy, or I am prodigiouſly deceived : 
Peſe trifles are of the greateſt moment 
ben done with grace, and a becoming 
Pirit. 


He did her the honour a ; the virtues 
| aka, in my Victoria.“ 


How 


-But as you have forgot 


ne muſt undoubtedly take with the old 
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* my r irn 
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ſome.—He was cold but complaiſant if 
look or expreſſion. 


eaſily ſkip from the extremes of libertinil 


[92 1 
How he flattered her pride 


e And Mrs. Brenton was heard to ſay, 
This is a man indeed!” 


Was it a ſneer or a compliment ; 


Is it for being like no body of her acquainW 
ance, that he has pleaſed or diſpleaſed he 4 
fancy ?!——You ſhould have given me #Þ 
{ſketch of her looks, and manner of prof 
nouncing the words. 


Sir John was gay, thoughtleſs, wi 
ty——and neither noiſy nor troubl: 


Froſby—decent and reſpectful to Victo 
ria and ſhe has not to complain of on 


You are amazed, that * a man cank 


f 


; [ 98 3 
N Kc thoſe of decency, and you queſtion 
Shcther he is not all falſcho2d and perfidy, 


ö Ince ſuch a change can only be the work 
f time, or the fear of univerſal deſertion 


Ind contempt.” 


| Your obſervation, Victoria, may be juſt 
$1th reſpect to men naturally vicious, or 
Wardened in corruption through idleneſs, 
habit, or ſtupidity : but they who, like 
$ir John, have been ſolely led aſtray by 
| ſhion, youth, and caprice, are quickly 
called to the paths of honour, diſcretion, 
Ind virtue. 
fa man of parts, ſpirit, and ingenuity.— 
| could giye you many inſtances of people 
bf rank, who are univerſally eſteemed, 
Bhough they——But to what purpoſe 
Would 1 juſtify Sir John ?——You have 


o intention to > take him for 2 lover----- 
cannot 


There are always hopes 


* 
« 
if 
7 
* 
4 
1 
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cannot he do for an acquaintance ?-----lif 


he tecms what he really 18 not, why y . 


« C 
on 


offended at him ſo long as he 1s no : 
himſeli ? | 


Sir John is to be commended i 
waiting upon Victoria wich the badges fi | 1 
as many good qualities as he can po : 
ſibly adorn himſelf with. *Tis an hi 8 
mage he pays her virtues, and an eviden 5 
acknowledgment of her ſuperiority ove 4 
him. Adieu, be happy, and | 

longer complain of my ſilence. . 


$ I will not forgive it, Carolina.“ — | 


You muſt, Victoria, you muſt 
I had nothing material to write 
No, nothing material, 
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Carolina, Carolina! and Lord Pe- 


On ˙— 


1 ill you not believe me, Victoria? 
} 1eu, | 


T7 
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LETTER” WI. 


— 


The ſame to the ſame. 


3 
2 
7 os 
) ok 
5 


T7 ADY Pelham has juſt ſent an 
AI vitation to Lord Pelerſton to d A 
with us to-morrow. ? 


Men, ſaid ſhe to me, cannot be p | 
fectly known but by a familiar comn | 
nication: one hour of friendly conve 
of unaffected tittle-tattle, brings tl 
more effectually to our knowledge, ti 
ten years of formal viſits. | 


If Lord Pelerſton bears examinatiff 
and deſerves my daughter's good opini 
he will be welcome at any time, wiill 
the neceſſity of a compliment-card. 
1 beg my Carolina will always ſpeak 
her mother with the openneſs of a fri 


N [ 97 J 

1 d never diſtinguiſhed hae from as 
4 able Victoria. If any thing of mo- 
1 nent —if any preference for Lord Pe- 


1 Erſton - 
And ſhe caſt on me ſuch a Piercing 1 
n Wok, Victoria ! | 


to d I imagine, Carolina, that my ſuſpi- 


} tions were not ſo ill founded 


de Dear My Lady 

on And 1 ſtopped, undetermined what to | 

0n\nſwer, ſo ſurpriſed was I at the unex- | 

s u ected diſcovery. : | 

„ Can Carolina heſitate to diſcloſe to 
me the ſecrets of her heart Does 
the queſtion my love for her? . 

inal And ner throwing her arm round 

opinl y neck 

wich What aden my enen think ?— i 

rd. Mas Lord Pelerſton made any impreſ- | 

ſpeak F 8 [ 

| frie 
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fion on my lovely daughter ?—If it wer 2 


fo, 1s Carolina to be aſhamed of her ral 4 
fion ?—ls not Lord Pelerſton the man ? : 7 
Such a good mother, Victoria! N * 

I leaned my head upon her boſom, li W. 
hide a bluſh, but was 8 8 by a trick {IR 
Ting tear. 3 : * 
| Speak, my love, ſpeak: I am tl CG 
friend. How is it with thee ? . . 
Indeed, Madam, I am this momen © 
more affected by your extreme genen ol 
ſity, than wy * [ entertain for Longe 
Pelerſton. 11. 
But at any other moment, how does Md 
affect you? | VE 
I neither lo—ve, nor hate him... | ki 
Hate him! Why ſhould you - 1 


won't have you hate him, Carolina. — 
Come —ſit down, nearer me—neare 
ſtill. —Now, tell me all—P'll = thy 
ſecret : depend on me, 


'T hen 


| C98 ] 

H hen, then, Victoria, I knew not 
| to begin hat to tell. 

; 'Tis fo trifling, dear mother—ſuch 


0 ſenſe, 

i Well, let me have that nonſenſc.— 
not you grace it? Let me ſee how 
Event and feeling my Carolina is, — 
WI ſmiled, and taking both her hands in 


e 


play-houſe—he was in the next box 
Ralked with ſo much ſenſe —ſo much wit, 


aſed. 
leyes, and attention of your Carolina.—- 
| kiſſed her hand. 3 

hen I came home, Lady Preſton, 
d had been with me to the play, ob- 
ed I was abſent and perplexed, tho? 
d all in my power to humour her lively 
per. — You yourſelf, my Lady, re- 
Ked my being unuſally grave and 
F 2 thoughtful, 


accidentally ſaw Lord Pelerſton at 


& 1 could not help liſtening and being 
—No man ever fixed like him 


[100 J 
choughtful.—I own I liked to call back i 
voice, the features of the unknown m Pp 


-I knew not Mina 


and to muſe upon him. — 
name, nor did 1 ſee him again till 
viſit to you.— | 

Jou have ſeen him ſince he has b 
here often- s he ſenſible of my Carolin 
worth? X 

Were there any ſincerity in a m 
eyes, and expreſſions, I would make 

doubt of his affection.— 

Has he declared himſelf ? — 

No. But he looks—he ſpeaks 
much to the purpoſe—he is ſo aſſiduſ A 
o reſpectful-ſo full ef meaning vom 
filent——One day this week, as we o 
down to cards, he ſtole behind my d 
and ſoftly whiſpered—ſo ſoftly.— Hy 
the man who ſhall pleaſe the amid 
Carolina!“ —Is this a ſign he loves x 
Carolina, dear mother 


An 


| ſo 


f Een 

; And you neither lo-ve, nor hate him? 
Spare your daughter—ſpare your Ca- 
not! | 
till W 
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ackt 
1 mal 
na 


and fell at her feet. 
h ought to reſent your unfriendly diſ- 
lion, Carolina. But but 
Phe preſſed me to her boſom 


AS be 


rolin 


abe e.— 

buy that man ſo laviſh of his ſtupidity : 
aks {W-lo. preſumingly tedious !—— 
Tidut 


g viſomium indeed 


ſo „ plaguing 


80 teazing 
remely odious 


Why choice is thy 3 ; 
mi ſerſton know all thy value, and deſerve 


And Lord Fanfly, dear mother, Lord 


A fine encomium, Carolina, a fine 
ſo. 


hy don't you keep to your cloſet, 
ea book, or have a head-ach, when 


F 3 1 
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ſilent— One day this week, as we 


and ſoftly whiſpered—ſo ſoftly !—* Hay 


Carolina, dear mother 
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choughtful. —] own I liked to callback 


voice, the features of the unknown m 
—I knew not! 
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and to muſe upon him.— 
name, nor did I fee _ again till 
viſit to you.— 

Lou have ſeen him ſince: —he has bd 
here often—Is he ſenſible of my Carolin 
worth? 5 

Were there any ſincerity in a m 
eyes, and expreſſions, I would make 
doubt of his affection.— 

Has he declared himſelf ?— 

No. But he looks—he | ſpeaks 
much to the purpoſe—he is ſo aſſidu 
—ſo reſpectful—ſo full ef meaning wh 


An 
C 
tion 
Phe 


15 
Kh 


Fo 
| by 
(0. 
A 
tom 


down to cards, he ſtole behind my d 


the man who ſhall pleaſe the ami 
Carolina!“ —!Is this a ſign he loves . 


— 
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And you neither lo-ve, nor hate him? 
pare Hee daughter—ſpare your Ca. 


Ina 
And 1 fell at her foot. 

| U ought to reſent your unfriendly diſe 
lion, Carolina, —But—but— 

he preſſed me to her boſom 
EThy choice is thy forgiveneſs May 8 
Perſton know all * value, and deſerve 


= 


And Lord Fanfly, dear mother, Lord 
a Ley, that man ſo laviſh of his ſtupidity ! 
Flo. preſumingly tedious! 

A fine encomium, Carolina, a fine 
tomium indeed — 


ſo plaguing ! 


8o teazing |— 


fo 


y caWemely odious !. 
Ha Why don't you keep to your cloſet, 


ea book, or have a head-ach, when 
| COMES 2—— | 
F 3 Then 


Then muſt I be for ever fick 
alone. When is he not here 


102 


A hard caſe upon my wor a for : 
young Lady of your beauty and fpiri | 
— hy don't you marry Lord Cha b 


to get rid of him ?- : 

Dear mother 1 he 
Come, don't be uneafy—Pl ſee vil 1 
is to be done: go and *** ready för /- 


opera. 


As I was going 
Hear me, Carolina---Be ſure to len 
at your toilet, that loving face of you 
---I will not be deprived of my gay ( 


rolina. Remember, let me not fe 


for you when you are with me. 

Are you not in love with Lady Pella 
dear Victoria, for being ſo good to | 
Carolina? the excellent mother !—— 1 
What's the matter, Lucy ? 
My Lady waits for 


E 
| | Alight, 3 a light, I muſt ſeal 
* . is letter. 
f Scold me no more, ſweet Victoria, 
pic 
Chill 


For not having written to PW ſooner 
bout Lord Pelerſton: I had ̃ 


e looking- glaſs Have I no aer ? 
Here they are, my Lady.- 
Adieu, Victoria, adieu. 


e vl 


for 
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Came, Lucy, fold this, and Pl to 
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LETTER XVI. 
Sir JohN Mop1sn to Lord PELHam, 
Is death to doubt, but worſe tha i 
death to know we have a rival- 
a rival favoured by Victoria KU 
ling certainty 


Alas! Why have I not the inſenſibilirÞ 
of a ſtoic ? Why did Nature give m N 
a ſoul ſo paſſionated — ſpirits ſo in : 
flammable ?-—Fatal preſent Wh 1 
fortitude is not required to bear the ſigiſ 
of an happy rival, when our heart 
are filled and torn by love, the fierce! 
of all paſſions ! 


Is it not cowardice rather than mag 
nimity, that prompts me to forgive 
—Could virtue hold my arm, and 
triumph 


„ 
Friumph over my thirſt of revenge 
n happy rival |! Oh, F rederick ! 


Keep me from yielding to an ungenerous 
l 


= 2 REL ES COSTS EN rw 2 SR DER IC * L N 
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| hought ————preſerve my tortured ſou 
E the abyſs of deſpair let me 
not be unworthy of thy friendſhip.—— 


O love! chou lively and bewicching 
paſſion, how we doat upon thee ! 
| How charmingly thou enterſt our hearts! 


how grateful thou art to our ſen- 


Wes !——how willingly we obey what- 


| F ver thou commandeſt 
rival l- and my hands are not yet 
imbrued with the laſt drop of his blood ! 
my eyes have not yet been feaited 
Frith the ſight of him inanimate at my 
feet!— he 
bs happy, and neither of us is annihi- 
Dated ! Rage and madneſs, come 
and prey upon my effeminate ſpirits, — 
5 F 5 ſet 


An happy 


He ſurvives my fury ! 
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the oblivion of honour and humanity 
| Lei both the lovers ſhare in my unhznſf 


pleaſure enliven every feature? Oh, Fr 


make him obey her diQtates ? ———T hou 


ſhall die !------ What crime has he com 1 
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ſet them all on fire, and diffuſe over then 


pineſs, and plunge with me to the bo: : 
tomleſs pit of everlaſting miſery. 


Muſt I fee inſulting joy ſparkle in the 
eyes, content ſmile in their faces, an 


deric ! My virtue forſakes me; the ima 
is too ſtriking—the wound too deep- 
let me call for furies and diſtraction. 


Reaſon, reaſon Can reaſon oppoi 
paſſion—argue with a delirious lover, and; 


ſhicld of infenſibility, away! —En 
counter not the violent ſtorms to which 
my ſoul is a ſport | : Away | 
What canſt thou avail me ?——Frolb 
Mall die !------What have I ſaid? Froſby 


mitted 


| „ 
ea mitted, which 1 would not be guilty of? 
Muſt Frofby die for enjoying the ſupreme 
pls of pleaſing Victoria) Has he 
; I ftolen it from me? Was he not the firſt, 
Uthe fortunate firſt, who ſaw, * and 


L:dored ? Have they injured: me in 
loving each other ?---What right have I 
to trouble them---to rob them of their 
felicity?-—If I love Victoria, ought I not 
to revere her choice, to ſacrifice my ex- 
ſiſtence to her happineſs ?---W hat a ſelfiſh 
monſter am I !—To have a deſire that 1s 
not in favour of Victoria -that is not in 


Juſt Sir John, and thou thinkeſt thyſelf 
o be humane and generous !- ---- Alas! let 
hem love---let them be happy---let me 
not cloud the days of Victoria with ſor- 
ow and diſtreſs !---Inforce the virtuous 
W<lolution, Frederick---let not thy friend 

| err, 


'4 238 5 
err---reaſon him into benevolence.— g 
Adieu, I'll endeavour to compoſe my: 
bel, and to entertain no thought uf 
Juſtifiable by honour, Frederick, and Vic : 7 
toria. : 
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LETTER XVII. 


; | Lady CAROLIN A PELHaM to Lady 
3 VICTORIA NEviLl. 


; Had juſt ſtepped to my cloſet from 
breakfaſt, when Lord Pelham came 
. o pay me his morning viſit. 


What news, brother? 
People running mad about the ſtamp- 
act 1——ů— 

The ſtamp- act bar s no news at all, 
my Lord. — 

How! No news! 
No. Can any thing be right, and not 
pe wrong in London? How could we live 
vithout parties and contradictions? Is not 


half the nation differently organiſed from 
the other ?— 


E 1 


Nothing more necellary to 


keep 


10 


keep life and ſpirits amongſt us. Ther 


would be as much ſaid and written abe 
my ſlipper, as about Lord B*** and his ene. Jab) 
mies, was I to ſet it in oppoſition to thit 5 
of the accompliſhed Lady Harriet St*****:i ig 
Political and religious controverſy hav ha 
their native ſeat in England, and as ou It 
temper greatly partakes of the mutabi be 
lity of our climate, we are always ready * 
engage for or againſt. no matt 
which, ſo we may but quarrel, ſlander, o * 


defame. Were it not for this charming 
amuſement, we ſhould be devoured by tit 
ſpleen———life would be a vexation, : 
real evil.- ET 


You are very merry, ſiſter.— 
Why ſhould I not beſo? Am I to cov 
cern myſelf about what I cannot do, « 
honourably repeal when it is done ? 
Was not Garrick unuſually great | 
Macbeth on Tueſday ?— 


Hl 


E 


He was not, Carolina. Ever feelir g, 


ner ; 
Jout hatural, and ſublime Gartick is immu- 
tably himſelf. e 

% How did you like the opera laſt 


might, was it not my well per- 


ene. 


Ke, 


Formed ? | 
It had been ſo—but for the words and 
the muſic. — 

| What do you mean, my Lord: the 
Words and the muſic ! Is not that the 


hav 
3 Ou 
tab 
Ay ti 


Jattet 


rhole opera? 

The whole opera! Fooliſh Carolina. 
Does it make any part of it to an Engliſh 
udience ? — Is it not for the dances, de- 


r, 0 
ming 
y the 


ON, « f 1 
Forations, machinery, and the honour of 


ngland alone, that we annually monopo- 
e the beſt muſicians of Europe? Who 
ver thought, or ſaid, if in their ſenſes, 
hat an unmeaning ſound could pleaſe? — 


What are all Italian operas but diſcord to 
Engliſh ear? What ſatisfaction can fo- 


reign 


(an JJ} 
reign muſic, ſet to foreign words, give me [i 
It may afford inexpreſſible raptures ai 


— 


Rome, Venice, or Florence, but in Lor N 
don 8 ou 
How you talk, my Load, whoa all the . 
world is inchanted, raviſhed with the met h 
lody of . or 
I am glad, Carolina, you are ſo migh | ray 
fond of it: As for me, I would rather her | Wi 
Artaxerxes, and a Handel, than Valeni{ w 
niano, and all the Cafarelli's of Italy.— 5 
Oh the barbarian, the barbarian ! : Y, 
Peer of England not a virtuoſo! An ner 
my brother! Shame, ſhame for C. o 
rolina—You dare to ſmile—Out of n t 
cloſet, out of my cloſet, or this momei eat, 
recant———yes——you mult recant * 
Are you mad, Carolina? — W 
Thank you, my Lord But te ly 
me, my very wiſe brother, why, pit ngh 


of the bon-ton, you dare to think well 


L 113 J 
he Engliſh ? Can they ſing, dance, or 
Perform, like the ſprightly inhabitants of 
i the South! ? Were not this really the caſe, 
' ould we be ſuch fools as to pay twenty 
N mes as much for diverſions we can find 
a: home What have you to ar- 
er? Are we indeed ſuch fools ? 
Try ſpeak, my Lord—— 
MWe are, Carolina. 
| We are! 
0 my ſight! 


a 


-And you are not yet out 


You are not then of my opinion, 
ter ? 


Of your opinion since you will 


ot favour me with an immediate re- 
eat, I'll take a ROK: and ſpeak no 


More, 


3 that contempt, Carolina, when 
tely you had ſo high an opinion of our 
ngliſh performers ?— 


rell 


I, 


1 114 } , 
I, my Lord !—you miſtake—A Lag 


of taſte and faſhion l. 4 
So, with a ſplendid forrune, you wou ! 
employ no native ?- Pra 
No in no way 8 | tor 
I thought that once Lady Fanfly— | WI 
Lady Fanfly —— This is not to © 
borne——T1 will play and ſing my f I 
vourite air Fate la Carita, if you do nM he 
march off. ing, 
Well, do: I'll liſten with the great ber 


_ pleaſure. 
Will you ally —— 
1 will indeed. 1 
And you think to betray me to yo 
opinion by a fawning compliment ?— 
My opinion ! I never believed yd 
differed from me,— 


Such another word, and I am to til 
harpſichord. _ 
Let me lead you to it— 


atcl 


E 

And you would have me play? — 
Certainly.— 
I'll pleaſe you then, my Lord. 


Pray what tune? Where's your collec- 
tion of Mary. bone and Vauxhall ſongs ?— 
ö Which of them, — | 


His Lordſhip could ſtand it no longer, | 
| he burſt into laughter, and retired cry- 
ing, What a girl! what a girl |!—Remem- 


ver your commands, 
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LETTER i 


7 he ſame to the ſame. 


\ | OST of the company had already 


come when Lord Pelerſton entered | 
the room. I beheld him, Victoria, with- e 
anc 


out a ſwimming head, or an aching heart, 
 Heprefented me with a roſe : I ſmiled, made 
a fine curtſy, and put it in my boſom. 
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Had you ſeen how the man's eyes 
ſparkled with joy at the diſtinguiſhed ho- 
nour 1 paid his flower, how he looked 
whenever I ſmelt it, you would have com- f 
plimented me for making ſuch a noble vert 
of a ie. | me, 


Why ſhould we not ſet off a nothing to I at 
its beſt advantage when it may fill a lover's Pref 
breaſt with pleaſure, without diſcovering I in 


one gal ſentiment ? 1 
& Caro- 


L229, 1 


“Carolina! Lovers are ſo eager after 


1 the leaſt ſhadow of a promiſing poſſibili- 
N ty ſo diligently watchful of a motion 
: or a look” ——— 

i Well, Victoria, what then ?— _ 
Only that Lord Pelerſton eaſily read in 


3 
and that's a Sagatelle you know, What 


yy 


8 


feould he infer from your peculiar atten- 
tion to his flower? Nothing at all, to be 
; ſure, men are ſo modeſt, ſo unwilling to 
be agreeably deceived, ſo averſe to their 
flown happineſs” —— 


And fo, Victoria, you think Lord Pe- 
lerſton ſaid to himſelf, * this girl loves 
me,“ and that to his roſe he is in- 
debted for the daring thought, — 
Jam afraid you are right, for, Lady 
Preſton ſtealing it out of my boſom, 
I inconfiderately run after, and recovered 
it with an emotion I could not ſuppreſs. 

| Lord 


your countenance how generous you was, 


„„ 
Lord Pelerſton darted at me ſuch 2 
and then coming to 


Novel 
uiffe. 


grateful eye 
me 


: At 
How kind you are, Lady Carolina — nder 

1 | Ki 
92 85 not the man very indiſcreet, Vic-W C0 
I cor 
Oh ! my Lord, I am ſo fond of a roſe: ſua 


it looks ſo gay at this ſeaſon of the med 


Wh ſo 
year | 
"09 


And then, turning to my ſeat, I left 
t fro 


him to conſider whether he had not 
miſtaken me. 


7— 
rtly 


I was not a little ſtartled at his Lord- 
ſhip's preſumption, and concluding that 
the moſt inſignificant reſent, naturally, 
becomes of conſequence, when given by 


In co 
Ip v 
ourſ 


d 


= 4 By 9 I 
a over, I inſtantly gave myſelf the look of 
to Niifference. 


d At dinner we had words for reaſon, and 
Inder for wit: None outſhone in that 
pinent French accompliſhment my La- 
| Courtly, and Lord Fanfly, 
EI congratulated his Lordſhip upon his 


e: ſual ſprightlineſs, and obligingly com- 


the kined he had never before favoured me 


In ſo many bon mots. 


| ow ſevere, my Lady] Was I ever diffe- 
t from myſelf? How come I to pleaſe to 
ls it in compliment to Lady 


left 


urtly you are ſo indulgent to me ?— 

In compliment to me! cryed her La- 
ip with a ſneer—To yourſelf my Lord, 
ourſelf you are indebted for Lady Ca- 
rolina's 
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London, after having once enjoyed 
Plaiſirs du Carnaval. This Iſland 15 
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rolina's encomiums on your brilliant nol 
cite, and the delicate chcix of your ot 
preſſions.— 5 
d « 


Madame, cus avez lien de la Lon 
*T'is true I have made the tour of E 
rope g | our 


C' une belle choſe, my Lord, que 
voiager, How we improve by it! 


talk, move, think ſo wretchedly bei 7 \ 
we ſet off, but when we return, qu" Bu 
charmant, aimable, S elegant .- W Ita 
you ever at Venice, Lord Pelerſton' 3s y 
Yes, my Lady.---- Th 
Delightful ſpot! I cannot concꝗ Ar 


how a young nobleman can think of 
tiring to the triſte, enfume, & abomin 


[ 12 L li | 
oft ſhacking corner of the 1 Js it 
dot ſo, Lord Fanfly ? 
| To be ſure, my Lady: to be "oY 


viel 


l 


zu Lord Pelerſton? 


our.— 
Not a Cicisbeo! unfortunate indeed 
low could you Poſſibly ſpend your 
ime! — 

I was very ball: my 1 
Buſy! à votre age, my Lord! Buſy 
| Italy Cela me paſſe — 
vas you ſo buſy about ?- 


rodigious. upon my honour. Was the 
tzdy of mankind of greater moment than 
e waiting as a galant ſerviteur upon a 
1. 6 fine 


{ You have been a Cicisbeo in Genoa, 


No, Madam : I never had that ho- 


Toy woe 


The ſtudy of manners, policy 5 

And it was for the manners and policy 
f a people you had no concern vith, that 
'ou left England, and was not a Cicisbeo 


[ 122 7 


fine lady in Italy ?—Did you ſtudy man- 
Kind, Lord Fanfly ?— pn- 
Mankind, my Lady Not I indecd- In 
I thought ſo. What is that ſtudi fran 
good for, Lord Pelham? Mankind i d a 
It is a very neceſſary and uſeful ſtudy ip fn 
my Lady. — | exti 
„ my Lord !—Pray no moni th 


of it; ſince it is neceſſary, it muſt not be 
agreeable to be explained. Is it no to 
ſo, Lord Fanfly ? FEE 

| To be ſure, my Lady, to be ſure. 

Lord Pelerſton, your ſnuff- box hal 
ſomething peculiarly ſtriking : will youſſ 
give me leave to look at it? 2— how 
curiouſly deſigned ! how admirablj 
executed. how charmingly in 
laid !— Each part is a beauty 
et Imſemble eft parfait,——Bo ught 4 
Paris, no doubt f- 


Ng, 


I 
an. No, my Lady, I had it made in Lon- 


gone 


-In London — well I believe it — 


frange how abſent I was !——This Cu- 
d and this arrow want proportion 
d fineſſe in Venus's ſmile the garland 
extravagantly loaded——what confuſion 
the - colouring !-——no part is finiſh- 
——TPenſemble eſt deteſtable. Shall we 
to cards, Lady Pelham ?— 

As you. pleaſe, my Lady 


l thought, ſaid Lord Pelerſton, as he 
me out of the dining-room, that fri- 
iy and impertinence ſhould never 


rabhiſ@pe diſgraced the quality of England— 
in happy land, where honour and diſ⸗- 


ht i And you could eſcape the fatal 
tagion, amiable Carolina You 


Ng G 2 could 


ion are no longer eſteemed but by a 5 


: ( 124 ] 
could glory in reaſon and virtue, thoug 
graced with wit and beauty 

Leſs partiality, my Lord. Beli 
me, though opinion commands the m 
ners of ladies of faſhion, it has no inf 
ence on their heart 
| Generous Lady Carolina 1H w 
thy of being admired: de-de 


love you. 


I f 


Come, Carolina, ſaid Lady Preſto 
let us have ſome muſic, —_ 


With all my heart.: 


Lady Pelbam that minute callin 
Lord Pelerſton, Carolina tript to 
cloſet, followed by the &« how I la * 


you! “- 


1 
0 I fat directly to the hapſiehord, but 
he © how I love you!“ 


t aſhamed Come — to it a- 


nfiot ſing. | 


Could I help it, Victoria! Did he not 


cho nds [--Prefton, am 1 right !— 


That is the matter with you, Carolina ** 


Weng again. — 
-allin 


) 


p Aki Did he not fay © how I love 
of ” | 


A1 l 


G 3 I. E T. 


How you play, Carolina are you 


ain you don't accompany me 1 


„ how I love you!” —Bewitching 


Not quite—ſo fo—row you are 
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LETTER XX: 


Lady VIoTrORIA NEVII to Lady C: 
ROLINA PELHAM. 


1 every line of yours, Caroliaſ 1 
ſhould be for the future fille 1 
with invectives againſt Mr. Froſpy, 1 Gr 
on my forgiveneſs, I will ſmile at tit lang 
lively ſtrokes, and admire your wit. Ala 
Never tire when you tell me, I muff Fro 
ceaſe! to love him muſt ceaſe! you 
It is already done, Carolina; believe me, | 
jove him no more. - 5 F 
- Why ſhould I ?——Has he not invite feet 
me to hate him ?——has he not beſpoi Nay 
my contempt by his behaviour? —— 00 
he not wantonly trifled with my peac day 
by forcing into my heart paſſions I ne M vas 


knew before ? What had I to « 
| — with 


Ld 


1 127 J 
with anger and hatred, when ſo charmed 
with his love and my own Wa 
he to inſpire me with them, Carolina, and 
to be their firſt object? Could not he 
be pleaſed without rendering me miſe. 


Ca 


| rable 1 


I am ſuch a ſtranger to the new gueſts 
which have intruded into my heart, that 
| ſincerely wiſh they would depart. Their 
language is quite unintelligible to me.— 
Alas! was I to learn it from F roſby ?--- 
From F roſby !— —Ah, Carolina, could 
you have thought it: ? 


How often has he not ſworn at my 
feet, he would love me for ever 
Nay, even yeſterday he had the very 
look, the very countenance, as the firſt 
day in which he declared his paſſion. He 
s cautious of diſpleaſing, and fearful to 
a q R G 4 | offend 


1 2288 J 


Offend. ——— Modeſty, love, and «i. 
eretion, were beautifully blended in his {Wrops 
air and manners. Never was he f reat 

loving, fo amiable, ſo delicately atter- ] 

tive.———T gloried in my lover, happy F. 
in his virtues, conſcious of his love, and emp 
my power over him !—It was a dream, Nato 
Carolina a dream from which 
he this morning awaked me.-----How | We w 
hate him !---Why did he draw off the 
veil that concealed him from me, when 
the full view was to be ſo unfavourabl: 
and deſtructive 1---Never would 1 have 
attempted to free myſelf from the en- 


chanting error, ſo charmingly was I en- 
tertained with it.------Delightful decep- 
tion! and Froſby has deftroyed It |--- 
How I hate him! 


I never FRO Froſby could be un- 
Juſt--Ts not injuſtice a vice, and the charactef 


veal 
"B's - oO | 


T[ rg 1 
a baſe ſoul ? Oh, Carolina! My pen 


reath, 


| Froſby unjuſt !-----ſo low and con- 


ne with: 


ne, are not others ready to follow at the 


12 I vin ve no e. 
1 have wandered by myſelf through the 
garden and the little park, and though I 


cicrieealt the idea of Froſby, 1 faid; hete 
1 N he 


Irops from my: ann muſt take 


emptible !-=-and 1 love him !---No, no, 
atolina, I love him no more---I will 
ave nb foible which reaſon can upbraid 


Fatal knowledge l- One vice is linked 
d hundreds. When we bluſh not for 


rt call of paſſion ?--One ftep from 
-{Wittue===my head ſwims----my heart is 


aefully avoided Every place that could | 
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he ſtole a kiſs, and was forgiven— the ſoft 


he preſented me a flower which he vou bel 
himſelf have put in my boſom, had to 

not ſnatched it from him—in this pla roy 

he ſpoke of love, and I liſtened to lin to- 
——in that, I anſwered his ſighs, and iſ cha 

I loved. —Oh, Carolina ! Then—tha juſt 
he was worthy of me.—— I will fog his 

he ever ſpoke !] ever liſtened. — He 
me 


I can neither fit nor walk. Als 
how painful to hate Was my he 
my tender heart to feel that torment 
Victoria, to hate !-——Froſby to 


hated !——I am diſtracted !——D 

teſt love, Carolina, deteſt it, neu Pn 
think of it, fear the miſchievous Gu by 
the ' pains he cauſes are unſpeakalM pit 
and not to be borne.— — Ava ho! 
miſtruſt, liſten not to Lord PelerſtonW rex 
like Froſpy, he may talk deceit—10 


ſoftnel 


6: 332-1 
ſoftneſs———ſmile thy ſoul into the 
belief he loves thee- Solitude adds 
to my nr and enlivens my ſor- 
——Yeſterday, fo n — 
to-day, ſo wretched 
change in a few hours |———Un- 
How great 


row 


juſt, ungrateful Froſby ! 
his remorſe, if he love and repents 
How miſerable has his indiſcretion made 
How many tears Can he 
ever expiate for them In what eſteem 
1 held him! —Oh! I love him no 
more I hate him. 


| me ! 


If he loves and repents !——— Carolina, 
PII relent—T'1l pity him If he feels 
but the half of my vexation, he muſt be 
pitied, —— How could he ſupport the 
horrors which will follow his return to 
reaſon———his return to love his 
conviction of having offended, Shall 

[ 


—W hat a ſad 


L 132 J 
I be mercileſs ?—I mercileſs oh! Ca- 
rolina, Carolina 
I was reading your laſt letter when 
Frofby came in. 
A letter from Lady Carolina? 
Yes, Sir,— 
Will Se favour me with a peruſal 
of it? 
I was: furpriſed at his curioſity, and 
 fighed a negative. 


I am very likely concerned in it.— 
You are not, Sir. 
If ſo, would you refuſe to ſhew it me?. 
Does Mr. Frosby doubt my word ?--- 
My Lady——can you have any ſecret: 
which I may not know ?— 
| My fecrets are yours—would you hav 
me betray thoſe of Lady Carolina ?— 
Mighty fecrets, to be fure, fince 1 amp 
not to be truſted with them And you 
prefer your friend to me, my Lady ?— 
Would 


E 


. 8 Would not you deſpiſe me, Sir, were 


to ſacrifice my honour to your curio- 
bty ? 

Could you heſitate, did I require it? 
Am ] to hold the ſecond rank in your 
ſeart—Lady Carolina to have the firſt ! 
Convince me ſhe has it not by delive- 
ling me that letter. 

1 refuſed—he infifted, till at laſt. vexed 
o the ſoul, 1 reproached him with his in- 
liſcretion. Then, Carolina, he turned 
bale with anger, and flung out of the 
pom exclaiming, * And 1 thought ſhe 
| loved me! great God ! and I thought 

ſhe loved me !”——Is not fuch behavi- 
ur monſtrous ?=And I would love him! 
No, no. I love him no more—T hate 
um, Adieu. 
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LETTER XXI. 


| Lady Carolina PeLnam to Lad 
Victoria NEvII. 


TOTHING could be more ut 
come to me, than to hear of Fra 
by's caprice: ſurely the man has read n 
wiſhes, and I thank him for his ſeaſon 
able impertinence. : 


| What a difference between your firſt l 
ters and the laſt | Should I have peruſe 
it five times over, but for the unexpett 

vivacity and paſſion with which it! 
- written ?!———Thy anger againſt Frosb 


is quite a rarity to me.— +31 
Can you jeſt, Carolina, when I am the 
« diſtreſſed.“ ary 


Jeſt! to be ſure. Why art thou | 


diyertin 


K 435 7] 
diverting in thy ſorrow, ſo lively in thy 


expreſſion of it ?!———— My compli- 


ments to Mr. Froſby : tell him he is 


ad my favourite, and that if he con- 
tinues ſo charmingly ſmart, I ſhall cer- 
| tainly take a trip to Cumberland, to en- 
liſt him under my colours. 


Frol 
d m 


lol 


You love him no more? Did you not 
write you loved him no more? - Well, 
out of friendſhip, I'll take him from you 
It were a pity his heart ſhould not be 
engaged. —G1ve him a hint of my good 
will, Victoria, and fail not to be ſteady 
in your, I love him no more.“ 


ſt le 
rule 
Carolina] have you not already 
« Lord Fanfly, and Lord Pelerſton ? 
« What need of Froſby ??— 

Never mind it, Victoria, I'll manage 
them all. —And then, is it nothing to free 
my Victoria from a troubleſome lover? 


Dec 
it! 
*rosb 


am! 


10OU 5 
-ertinl 


What 


1 136 J 
What would you think, were I to re. mut 
fuſe my alliftance when ſo neceſlary 
to your peace and happineſs No more 
compliments, Victoria, no more com. 
pliments, force . Froſby from Brenton. 
hall by a careleſs look, and a witty con- 
verſation, and ſend him to me—if you 
cannot wait my coming for him my: 
ſelf. 1 

« I am afraid, Carolina, you would 
* have too much upon your hands.“ — 

You are afraid !—and ſo you will keep 
him, though * you love him no more.” 
Havel loſt my Victoria? my Victoria, who 
once wrote me, how unjuſt to perſuade 
& man he is loved when we love him 
© not! how baſe the pride that glo- 
„ ries in deceit !'—=—You ſmile, ſee! 
Victoria, then this is not your caſe, and 
by your words, I love him no more, 
TY | 


E * 3 

| muſt underſtand he is dearer and dear- 
to you.— 

* How fooliſhly you talk, Caro- 
Una l wo 
| Is it thus victoria ſhows her gratitude 
> her Carolina ?z=How fooliſhly 1 talk 
uſt J have a ſhare in your diſpleaſure 
gainſt Froſby ? A fine return, indeed, 
br my generous offer to take him off 
our hands !— 


I dare ſay you would 
we me write, that Frosby was very in- 
lſcreet to aſk a ſight of my letter, and 
lere 1 to add, he was a fool to inſiſt 
n what you would not grant, and to 
ave the room with, and I thought 
ſhe loved me! great God! and I 
thought ſhe loved me!” Why the 
doliſh Carolina, would no doubt be 
mplimented with, „what an amiable 
creature!“ TO 


glo- 
weel 
and 


yy 
Te, 
| 


(038-3 
I will not be that amiable creatur 
firſt, for the pleaſure your letter gar 


mak 

me.— L 
« Very odd, Carolina, very odd.” your 
Be it ſo. Secondly, for the kindſſ but 
neſs of Frosby in favouring you with ajſſto C 


opportunity of knowing him. 
When ſo ſevere upon the foible 
of men you * love not,” why ſo uncon 
cerned about thoſe of the only man 50 
4 do love?” Is not my Victoria's up 
pineſs to depend upon Frosby's chi 
racter? Muſt my ſenſible friend diſcar 
reaſon, and obey but love? Is F oh 
to be all perfection ? Would he wer 
Victoria, but he is a man—his curiolf 
fity is an inſignificant whim, though it ha 
cauſed you ſo much ſorrow.— But 
it may be a beginning to more importa 
diſcoveries, let it not be ſlighted: Vic 
ton 


L 139 J 
toria has too much diſcernment not to 
make a proper uſe of it. 
Let not your judgment be guided by 
your heart, when you think of Frosby, 
cindWbut let it be always ſo when you write 
th to Carolina. Adieu. 
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LETTER XXII. 


Lady Carolina PELHaM to Lady 
VICTORIA NEvII. 


\ \ THAT degree of folly may a man 


be brought to by a woman whom the 
he loves—by whom he is deteſted ? Lord 
Charles is the man I intend to raiſe to © 
that height of honour, if he ſtill perfils * th 
in tormenting me. 


Tired of telling him he could never 
pleaſe me, I yeſterday aſſured him, twenty 
times that I hated him. The wretch 
laughed, turned upon his heel, mi. 


micked my anger, went away, came 
back, 


[147-1 
back, confidently ſwore he loved—and 
was abſolutely reſolved not to belieye 


>, after a fide glance he had ventured 
to the glaſs. 


y Upon my ſeverely reflecting on the ri- 
licule of his pride, he had the imperti- 
nenee to proteſt I ſhould be his, ſince no 

an. would ever be tempted to love me— 

Vill you know, Victoria, the reaſon 

he gave Poems WW yen I was 

„ haughty, imperious, and too fond 

* of be- ing courted, though IT hated 

che lover.” PITS 


Lord Charles truſts to my father's will, 
and my ſeeming indifference! Though he 
has often met Lord Pelerſton here, it ne- 
er yet entered his head, I had a heart, 
mi · and that his Lordſhip-might deſerve it 


L148 I 
I really think I could love Lord Ve. Nent ?- 
lerſton out of ſpite, was I not already in- 


clined to love him for himſelf. Two -I am 
vals, of diſpoſitions ſo different, mult 
needs ſtrike, one with pleaſure, the 
other with diſguſt——No ſenſations can N Chari 
ever be fo rapidly felt — Oh, Victoria E 
that fool, that fool, What ſhall I do with {How 
him ?= 


1 was alone yeſterday in the libra 
ry, reclined on a ſopha, and muſing 
upon a bogk, when Lord Pelerſton 
came in How my heart did beat !— 


| Riſe not, my Lady 


How ſoft was his voice ! | 
— <p 
Am I not to fear my company ſhall de- 
prive you of a more agreeable amuſe- 
ment! 


1 243 J 


ent Lou was reading 


muſt 1 


may I ſtay ? 
I am glad to ſee you, my Lord, and 
dy Pelham will be here preſently— 


Charming Carolina 
How paſſionately he looked !— 


as your lordſhip at court this morn- 
— 
. 


broke off the © I do,” it ſo frightened 


No, my Lady. I knew you was not 
(eh and 


aſe- on Then 
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Then, Victoria, the unweleome Lt 
Fanfly ruſned in—Qh ! that fool, t 
Fool, what ſhall I do with him? 


London— 176 
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<2 TTER XX: 


| Sir n — to Lord Tg 


Had bern ten minutes on my way to : 


. White-haven, on a buſineſs of impor- [ 
ance, when the truſty Duval, riding full 1 
ed, called the poſtilions to ſtop, flew to £4 q 


ne, and with an exulting air, whiſpered by 
hat F roſby had not been ſeen yeſterday _ f 5 
it Brenton-hall, and that Lady Victoria ap- by 
feared uneaſy and chagrined. Ever ready 
o catch at the ſmalleſt hope of a rupture 1 

Ween Victoria and Fraſby, and love ; 
ing the moſt important buſineſs of my j 
Wife, I inſtantly ordered the horſes back, 
nd ae to Brenton- hall. 


p 
I 


e ae -l 


8. Brenton, preſenting me her hand. 
Vor. I. H 


E 
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We were quite alone : your company' 
a favour: 


Lou make me happy, Madam, in el 

tee ming it ſo—— Would Lady Victoria ng 
think ir diſagreeable——— 

Why ſhould J, when my aunt is pleaſe 
with it ?— rette 

No more ceremonies: n 

| How- does Mr. Frofby, Madam ?— 


Was I not uy 1 Fredi 
rick ? | 


A Half "6gh claped the charmin 
creature. 


Fou know not, Frederick, how engt 
ging a beautiful woman is when langud 
and afrxiety are-diffſed over her count 
nante, and with what {enſibiliry a tende 


L ] 


heart partakes of her ſorrow. I could 
| hanly, at chat ſigh, refrain from exclaim- 
ing againſt the wretch who cauſed it. How 
it went to my ſoul to ſee my Victoria abſent 
anddifturbed!--I was fo moved, that though 
Mes. Rrenton was, at dinner, equally gay 
and entertaining, I had it not in my 
power to 1 on dnn Jack, .- 
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he: aejto a bumper, | 


H 2 


Drink, 
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Drink, Sir John, drink your melan- v 
choly away; it does not become your ff tati 
age — 5: ofa. dog . 1 


* * * 
3 a „nr 1 ” 
2 * Ji 4 * 


From that inſtant, Lady Victoria 
ſeemed leſs penſive and dejected: but, ſpit MW _ _ 
of her endeavours to diſſemble her inward i \ 
vexation, a bluſh now and then informed me 
oy A 2 0 n Was ett 


4 


How 7 the from Aerea the 
true cauſe of my concern l What would 
not have given for the preſence of Froſby, 
to have her reſtored to her former tranquil 
lity I wiſhed for that man, Frederick, 

1 wiſhed for that man though every cx: 
preſſion of his though every look of het 
had pierced my heart. I deteſted myſelf for 
having come in hopes of u quatre! be- 
tween tlie lovers, and wouldyowlitho ples 
ſure, have laid dowh my life at therfeer of 
ON Vactori 
e I 


an- 


ur 


ment !.— 
now Chains my fierce tranſports, and 
| makes me ſhudder at the thought of ha- 


Victoria, to expiate the criminal expec- 


* 
tation. 


- What c: errors, F rederick, was 1 not led 


. 


into by youth and folly, when I took ap- 


petite for love, and caprice for ſenti- 
How different the paſſion that 


ving been unjuſt to the amiable and virtu- 
ous object of my adoration !——Hea- 
rely girl ! never will 1 offend. thee 
more—She muſt not know; Frederick, how 
much I ore her—it would be a torment to 
her to ſee me miſerable let me fave her ge- 


neroſity the feeling of my F n hat 


a hard taſk Ho. to diſſemble l- 


vogue —1 am afraid, Frederick, my 
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heart ſhall break ir the"conflit—but, Þ 

the peace of my Victoria be undiſturbed; 

it matters not what becomes of mine. 
You ſhall ſee my tulips, Sir John, ſaid 

Mrs. en err as ſhe left the _ room : 

their variety will I divert you. PH 


F lowers are e my favourite amuſement — 
Can a courtier think there is any pleaſure 
in cultivating them, and that a country 
life may; be enlivened by the innocent di 
EU} 14 T 

Life, Madam, is only enjoyed ir in the 
country—1 Wy, believe we vegetate in 
town. — 

Aueadyf in the foleen! fare 3 you are not 


in earneſt ?: — 


1 am, my Lady, 3 am . High 


life 1s 4 brilliant ſtage profuſely decorated 


{ - © x 
s  »*#-&+Ss * #.. a 
* 


with . toys, e vanity, ingereſt, 
| and 


| hay 


L 1591 } 
nd folly, play the firſt parts at the ex- 
pence of reaſon and nature. Our heads 
only are at work, in ſearch of novelty and 
variety, while our hearts feel the horrors 
of vacuity in the midſt of diſſipation. 
Few pleaſures,' and no real happineſs, 
are to be met with in a faſhionable life— 
There I never found the agreeable hours 
| have ſpent at Brenton-hall——But, dear 
Madam, let us go to the m_ — 


1d 


Mrs. Brenton finited, and ſhaking her 
head, Sir John! Sir John! — 


in Pray, Madam, let us go to the tulips, 

and offering my hand I led her to the gar- 
ot den, not daring to ſteal a org at Lady 
Victoria. 


ed Did I not ſay too much Frederick? 1 
{t, was aſhamed of my indiicretion though 


nd * H 4 | of. 


UI I; 


My heart was ſo 
——how could I keep filent? 


of no moment 
falk 


1 o'Clock, _—_ 


No flowers paſſed unobſerved : every 
one was analyſed and commended by Mrs. 
| Brenton, and both ladies were not a little 
diverted at my repeated blunders—for tru- 
ly I knew of * 


Lady Viftoria laughed ſo heartily, that 
1588 her hand 


mv be revenged, my Lady——and | 
printed my lips upon it. Sweet kiſs! 
let me not remember it, or I am un 
done. | 


As 


L. 63 ]. 
51 41 knew Mrs. Brenton was extreme - 
17 fond of muſic, I propoſed to ſend for 


Lady Victoria's harp, and retire to the 


bower at the end of the parterre. 
A good thought, Sir John. Send for 
your * mne. | 


The . was a. We went to 
the bower, and ſitting oppoſite to Victoria, 


for I would enjoy every. poſſible charm, I 
was inſpired by her divine touch, and 
| the melodious ſound, with all the tender- 
neſs with which I ſung the cantata of A- 

at! POLLO and Daehn. 


Lady Victoria fo feelingly expreſſed the 
I complaints of the God, that loſt in rap- 
] ures, 1 acted my part forget my- 
klf—Excuſe, Frederick. To me the moſt 


ſource of delights. Let me expatiate up- 
H 5 on 


trifling word, or action of Victoria, is a 


(13% J 

en each grace, each ſmile, each mo- 
tion. Oh! had I no love to com- 
bat Help me, Frederick, to con. 
quer my .inclination—Inclination — how Lad 
weak the word Set my paſſion in its | 
true light Tell me *is impoſſible 10 
pleaſe tell me that Froſby——no—bec 
filent. Adieu. 


Me hen © nerf 
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LETTE R XXIV. 


Lay Saag Dann to Lady View 
_ TORIA NEVIIL. 


HIS day looked fo raviſhingly. 
tempting, after a week of rainy 
weather, that Lady Pelham was eaſily 


perſuaded by Lord Pelerſton, and Sir 
| James Parker, to take an airing in Ken- 


ſington Gardens. Our converſation was: 
at firſt general, but upon my expreſſing. 


a curioſity to know an exotick ſhrub, 


and Lord Pelerſton offering to ſatisfy it, 
we were left a few ſteps behind.. 

This ſhrub, Madam grows. between 
the tropicks  ir——amiable Carolina, 
let me not loſe this opporturuty of con- 


ng to. you. what my" ces. my be- 


Haviour, 


2 
1 
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naviour, my faltering words, and broken 


ſighs, have ſo often told you. No man iſ 


ever loved with equal paſſion and ſin- 


8 cerity. 


Your moſt humble ſervant, my Lord — 
And I dropped a low court). 
Is this you analyſis: of the ' ſhrub ?— 


thank you for your complaiſance, and 


am no longer curious.— 

Stay, my Lady, ſtay forgive my 
telling I love you tis the firſt time | 
have felt the power of beauty none but 
Lady Carolina - 

And ſo you. fancy, my Lord, that La 
dy Carolina deſerves to be complimented 
with your firſt raillery ? 
Make me not the moſt miſcrable of 
men—talk me not into- a hatred of my, 
ſelf ſpare the diſdainful look. 
How ſhall I look, my Lord? Muſt 


E ſmile, and receive your gallantry with 


a graic- 


187 1 


cn a grateful ſenſibility? Speak —I will nor 


dan have you be the moſt miſerable of men.— 
in. Cruel Carolina 
Cruel, when I conſider you to com- 
—nmnand my air and countenance cel, 
when ſo generous !: 


— How dear I pay fot having ſeen you!. 
ind To love, and to be deſpiſed = Wretched 
Pelerſton 
my Upon my 4 you act Sat 
: 1 my Lord, and of all things I like the 
Wretched Pelerſton !”— 
is now forming among the beau monde, to 
perform a few plays, I wiſh you would 
join them.——Tis unkind,, my Lord, 
to bury ſuch conſpicuous talents : I ſhould 
ot not be the laſt to admire, and do you 
ny. ¶ juſtice — — 
And the pains. 1 endure are a ſubject 


_—— to them by an inhuman 
jacer | 


As a party 


of mirth to Lady Carolina !- She can de- 


I 158 J 
meer he laughs at the vexations 
ſhe cauſes !—_ 

Pray go on, my Lord,. I am fo fond 
of the pathetic——a few more moving 

exclamations, and—you enchant me,—— 
So unmercifully gay 

So artfully 43598 | 

Artfully dejected, Lady Carolina 
Can you think that perfidy is in my 
heart that my tongue 
femble? 

No, no, * Lord. D are — 
w be ſure.— 

1 have oft a e e irony 1s 
feigned, you love me. 

1 love you! Thar's | 2 good OE. 
my Lord, againft being the moſt miſe. 
rable of men.“ How happy you are in 
your ideas! I am glad, however, you 
found it not ſooner, for then 1 ſhould 
_ been. deprived of the * wretched 

| 3 Pelerton! 


can ang 


[ 199 J 
+ Pelerſton !” that affected me S. 


lſcovery,—I was at ſuch a loſs * to 
onjole you 5 

Be good, charming Carolina; ceaſe 
6 banter, and frankly own you love 


four imagination fail for a word 
dan't it help you to the idea 1 p50 
wunced ijt | 
Can you refuſe me w_ heart, Lady 


arolina ?—— 

ore ſhould 155 when ven aſk for- 

t2— ; 

Could: you have a heart, and not give: 

iſe- It to the enamoured Pelerſton.?. 

in No, no, to be ſure. 

you And we joined. Lady 1 Pelham. 

Pretty indeed, was J obliged to return 

gh for ſigh,. and love for love, to every 
daring; 


18 


* 


uch. -I thank you for the ſeaſonable 
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fame reaſon do for his rivals? And ſh: 


. 
daring, idle- fellow, who is pleaſed to ho 
nour me with a declaration; and pretti 
ſtill, was I to ſingle out one, and dif 
card ail the reſt! | 


To preſume I muſt © love him” b. 
cauſe he loves me !” But will not td 


your Carolina be unjuſt to twenty, or lov 
them all at once? The man is ſurely o 
of his ſenſes, or has a n opinion 5 
himſelf. 


_ 60 « He loves me with fach A | paſſion! 
Did 1 defire him to do ſo! 2— * Carol 
has a heart” ——— What chen? Mu 
it ſurrender at 5 firſt ſummons of hi 
Lordſhip ? Did vou ever hear of ſud 
aſſurance, Victoria ? | 
2 How could che * Car i 


161 


be ſo extremely . and unſin- 


cere?“. 
Experience, ſweet girl, has 3 me 
miſtruſt my eyes, my ears, and even: 
he approbation of my heart. If we loſe 
Naht of reaſon, paſſion. will take the lead, 
pd hurry us into every extravagance 
repoſſeſſion is. prone to To let a 
Wan in high life know our affection for 
im, is viſibly the genuine offspring of 
y. I will therefore keep behind the 
eil of ſeeming indifference, that I 
ay not err in my judgment of the man 
ho ſhall have the power of making me 
ppy or miſerable. x 

So many unfortunate examples at Court, 
London, all over England, warn. me 
be prudent. Sincerity with a F roſby 
ay occaſion no grief, but in this de- 
ec ſpot, we cannot take too much 
precaution 


„ 
preeaution againſt the vanity of men, and 
the inſidious foibles of our hearts. 

And my Carolina thinks, ſhe wil 
keep fuch a ffrict guard on herſelf a3 
not to be underitood PP — 
| Underſtood! that is a trifle, Vids ob 
ria. I give Lord Pelerſton leave to un 
derſtand me, but let him never be cer 
tan he does, till J am pleaſed to convinctf © 
aim of ikv— 8 
f ar laſt Lord Pelerfton prove 3% 
« undeſerving of my Carolina, or out o 
deſpair carries his incenſe to anothe 
* ſhrine” — : 

Well Victoria, For feek for anoth«. 
loyer—that's all. — wh 

And Carolina's reaſon will ha, 
fuch a power over her inclinations?“ — 24 
| Self-tove, Victoria, felf-love will com 
to my aid, and my heart ſhall be free 
My rank procures me innumerable rf 
rs. , 
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rees againſt a too ſerious engagement. 
many diverſions employ both my 


1nd 


wind and my heart, that I cannot poſſibly 
u long upon the ſame thought. 
Carolina is not to be chained by a 


or a declaration. -She will 
epare againſt the ſtorm, and provide 
every contingent. Adieu. | 220 
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Lady Victor Navir to Lady? 
 CaroLiNg Parra, | 


I Tell thee, Carolina, FW loveſt not. 

Thy ſoul, though tender by 'natur 
a animated by fancy, is not en 
the moving notes of love. Cold 
deformity, there are no raptures in th wy 
words, no fire on thy tongue, no pantingfſaroli 
in thy boſom.———Lord Pelerſton is tiWfikeſt 
choice of thy taſte————not of tid ex 
heart——Him thou preferreſt to thy othqſeieu, 
admirers, as we do wit to ſtupidity, a 
modeſty to aſſurance —He is not i * 
man nature formed for thee TH 
canſt reaſon i tell thee, Carolina, the 
loveſt not. 


All 


1 265 ] 
Ah.  — Would I were as indiffe- 
nt What an evil is ſenſibility, that 


tal ſpring of our miſeries, when exqui- 


tw ely affected oy 1 
7 D 04 1 


A eg is torment 0 a lover 
doubt may make us languiſh under all 
e racks of fear and deſpair, and a 
oughtleſs ſmile on a rival drive us to 
adneſs. Many times have I ſuffered the 
tremity of ſorrow for a look, which ex- 
ſed-not an anſwer to my feelings— Oh, 
arolina thou dreſſeſt to pleaſe thou 
Ikeſt to be admired—thou art ſtill gay 
d — tell thee, thou iure not. 
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LETTER XXVI 


| | noifiaq vd ba 
Lady Caroiina PELHAM to Lad 
_  Vietorta Navi. 
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Tune away aby ee | 

ap ans _ ny FRO 
and; and crying for Mo dot 
egen turn Pl Wen and lik 
Lord Fanfly had been above twe 
minutes in my cloſet, without my ha 
taken the leaſt notice of him, and I. 
barbarouſly playing, and finging the Bal 
of the Wood, to force him out of 
fight 


* 


17 
FI > 4» 
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| Can you be fo intent upon your 
arplichord, Lady . While I am 
ere — 
My Liokd, you are not fond of e 
his morning; but, may be, 1 Play 1. 
Do I ? 
I do not ſay ſo neither: you play well 


_ 


adj 


wat 5 
Well enough, Vico 12 


d li 1 l beg your Lordſhip will 8 tune 
r two, that I may improve, for I am 


imbitious of attaining perfection. g 


twee You ftand in no need-of me for that, 
hay ly Carolina.— . | 
117 For what then, my nee do 1 ſtand 


WW need of you '?— 
You a — me: did-1 10 _ did? 


"id, 


| 


fault I muſt mend ?— 


years conſtant. attendance, not to be mi 
not that very odd? 
* pleaſe me, my Lord? 8 


qualities ! 
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Pray, my Lord, be not over polite 
tell me wherein I fail; which is t 


He 
dign 


You will make me wand, Lady Can 
inane; | 


Then he roſe up, and took ſuch lol 
noiſy ſtrides, that I deſired him to | 
down, for he made my head ache— 


uired 
icule 
Tis very odd that 1 n ith. 
„ Yondbinkia th odds; my Lord ?— 
To be ſure, my Lady. After 


advanced than I am in your affection, 


What qualities did you wh upon | 


What qualities, Madam TOI?) 


ay © 
He reddened, and his eyes flaſhed with 
dignation.— 


lite 
1 


dan Are you in earneſt ?=Am I to: incur 

dur contempt for loving you? Where is 
crime? What qualities ' That's 
ery ſtrange---Had I neither natural nor ac- 

vired ones, muſt I be deſpiſed and ri- 
iculed for the want of them? — I thought 
ady Carolina choſe fitter objects for her 
irth— 

My Lord, as you have ſhewn . ſenſe in 
dur anſwer, I wiſh you would never put 
ourſelf any more to the ſame trouble 
my account. Ceaſe to plague me with 
dur love, and you no longer ſhal com- 
ain of my ſatire— 

Plague you what an expreſſion— 

Is it new to you, my Lord? —Muſt I 
you again, and again, that I hate Jos | ? 
Vor. I. | 1I Is 


long 
tO | 


[ 1 1 
Is there ſuch a pleaſure in being told ſo, A 
that you will expoſe yourſelf every dæy preſſ 
to the repetition of it with 
And you really hate me 
How you talk, my Lord ! Did you ever T 


doubt it ?= com: 
The tendereſt lover!— have 
The moſt tedious !— + if yo 
Could I ſuſpect I had a rival ever, 
What then, my Lord ?— _ 80 
Sit 


He ſtarted up in a paſſion, and ſtaring reaſo! 


wildly at me— — of pl 
rage 

I would rather die an hundred death you t 
than let—no : no body ſo long as I live perſiſ 
ſhall poſſeſs—Carolina, Carolina! do unalt; 
not make me frantic— throw me not into Oh 
deſpair.— Forgive, forgive if I have of quain 


fended—forbid me not to love you— fa heart, 
but you do not hate me.- 


And 


[2003-7 
And the man, Victoria, was at my feet, 
preſſing my A, and bathing them 
with tears.— 


This ſituation, my Lord, does not be- . 
come you; riſe, be compoſed, and let me an 


have no more of theſe new fits of paſſion, _ = 
if you would not have me avoid you for 
ever, — 


, — 2 je 2 
2 290 Rat act neg — . 


So coolly inſulting !— 

Sit down, lord Charles, and et us 
reaſon. - Did I ever give you any hopes 
of pleaſing me ? Did I deceitfully encou- U 
rage you to love me? If not, what have 
beſÞ you to reproach me with? Why do you 
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vel perſiſt in loving, when convinced of my 

do unalterable indifference ? iN 

ito Oh, Carolina ! how little are you ac- 1 

o quainted with the ſenſibility of my | | 

aſl heart, and the violence of the Paſſion ; i 
you inſpire !— | 

nd | I 2 Though | | 
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1 
Though ſure, Carolina, beyond all ¶ beſt 
doubt, of your hatred and contempt, could deſe 
pride conquer the enchanting delight of I vow: 
loving you ?—1 do not wiſh it might.— T 
Tet me love you, let me wear for zolin 
ever the chains you gave—deprive me gina: 
not of that fatisfation—let me hope your foun 
heart may ſtill be mine.— 


How eloquent love rendered him, Vic- 
toria! He had ſuch a dejected countenance, 
iuch an air of deſpondency, that I felt 

ſome pity. ; and had it not been baſe to 
diſſemble my diſlike, I ſhould have left 
him in his pleaſing error. 


My heart cannot be yours, my Lord; 
accuſe me not of cruelty, and ſtrive to for- 
get me.— 
Jo forget you, Lads Carolina | PK 

Yes: let me intreat you to forget me, 


and to ſeek for happineſs where it may be 
beſtowed 


[373 4 


beſtowed upon you. How many ladies, more 


deſerving of you, would liſten to your 


vows, and reward your conſtancy |— 
Talk not to me of another love, dear Ca- 
rolina.— Send me not in purſuit of an ima- 


ginary bliſs, when the reality is only to be 


found with you.— 

Why that obſtinacy, when you know 
I can never love you? Do not deceive 
yourſelf, my Lord : I tell you, ſincerely, 


| 1 can never love you. Change, my Lord, 


| Chinge—call me unjuſt, and ungrateful; 
ſeek in ſociety a diverſion to your love; 


fly my very ſteps ; ſee me with horror; 
hate me, and be no longer a ſlave to a 


blind and hopeleſs paſſion.— 

How ctuel your counſel, Lady Caroli- 
na] how miſerable it makes me !—My 
heart bleeds at the thought of it—Abuſe 
not the e my paſtes hasgivenyou over 
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me To change! to hate !—to be reſtored 


to my liberty !—How is it poſſible, when! 


even delight in my ſufferings? Aſk not 
that ſacrifice, dear Carolina, or aſk my 
life with it, —Your indifference muſt ſub- 


| fide one day—my pains will melt you into 


ſoftneſs 
No, never: depend on it, my Lord.— 
Tear me from your heart, ſuppreſs your 
paſſion, and ſee me no more. Rob me 
not of my tranquillity by your declarations, 


your complaints, and your hopes,— 


Lady Preſton coming in that minute, 
I was happily relieved. 


Are you not ſurpriſed, Victoria, at the 
infatuation of the man, and his manner of 
expreſſing himſelf ?!—How ſhall I keep 
him from me?: Can love elevate an or- 


dinary 
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dinary ſoul, and inſpire it with ſuch un- 
common fire? Did he not ſpeak with de- 
licacy, and threaten with fierceneſs ?— 
His paſſion begins to terrify me Dear 
Victoria, what ſhall I do? Adviſe, charm- Is 
Ing girl, ad viſe Should he ſuſpet 4 
Lord Pelerſton ! will not think of it. 1 
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LETTER XXVII. 


The fame to the ſame. 


2E not afraid, Victoria, that your 


Carolina will turn a coquet. Of al 
the ridiculous characters which women 
attempt to aſſume, that ſurely is the leaf 
adapted to reaſon, and delicacy of ſen. 
timent. Though J treat with ſo much 
levity the man I love, accuſe me not cf 
aà real propenſity to be unjuſt and ui 
ſincere. 5 
You do not approve of my reſerve 
to Lord Pelerſton: it may betray 
„ him into the belief I am falſe and un- 
« generous, or humble him into the 
40 certainty, that I have a very flight o- 
„ pinion of his morals and character.“ 

- Your ingenuity, Victoria, though ad 


mired 


n 
0 by me, would do no honour to your 
diſcernment, was you hving any where but 
at Brenton-hall. Judging of every heart by 
your own, you would be expoſed to per- 
petual miſtakes. Every hour of the day 
would bring a new occaſion for wonder, 


and the exclamations, «ij; it fol it 


« poſſible!” And at laſt my Victoria, 
unwilling to diſgrace herſelf by a borrowed 


.. 


air, would return to Cumberland, or 


faſhion her expreſſions and countenance» 


were ſhe to ſtay in London. 


Gallantry having ſtolen the look and 
garb of love, and chaſed him from po- 
lite circles, every man thinks it incon- 
ſiſtent with manners, and good breeding, 
not to compliment a Lady -with the tender 
of his heart; and to ſuch perfection is 
carried the mimicked ſenſibility,“ that 
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can hardly be diſtinguiſhed from a real 


one, 


Rank, diſcretion, and virtue, can not 
free us from theſe unrztLiNG actors of 
SENTIMENT; they wait upon us with a 
tender look, an unwearied attention, 
and an air of ſadneſs, inſeparable from 
a true paſſion: but as they only act, 
the deluſion vaniſhes long before their 
part is over. : 


Some there are ſo fluſhed with pride 
and ambition, as to diſdain to attack, 


but where the ſtrongeſt reſiſtance 1s to be 


expected. They feign ſo admirably, 
they are ſuch maſterly adepts in the 
art of pleaſing, that a young lady, 
unleſs guarded by the. fear of a miſtake, 
and a firm prepolleſſion againſt them, 

might 
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might very eaſily be deceived by the arts 
ful inſpirers. 


t Virtue, dear Victoria, virtue would 


make a very poor defence againſt a cool 


2 and ſkilful lover, ever watching over bis 
„prey, and ready to ſeize upon the leaſt ad- 
" i vantage, which a raiſed emotion, an eye 
„  froimming with languor, the ſudden colour- 
r ing of a cheek, the unuſual panting of a boſom, 

a faint repulſe, or a faltering voice can fur- 


niſh bim with, had ſhe no ſuſpicion of 


I me tempter's fal ſehood and perfidy. 
"| How dangerous to believe —how im- 


prudent not to fly! 


The dangers attending ingenuity are 
too great not to frighten a woman's 
weak and tender ſoul; that amiable 
quality may appear amongſt friends, but 
. muſt 


ee e, eee 
* 


1 


muſt always be diſcarded in the preſence 
: of a lover. 


Vivacity and careleſſneſs are better 
arms, and oftener crowned with ſucceſs, 
A man, uncertain of the impreſſion he has 
made, keeps within the limits of de- 
cency and reſpect: the fear of diſplea- 
fing, ſets bounds ta his knaviſh flatteries, 
and wiſhed-for familiarity : he is a flave, 
fettered by an indifferent mien, and ſeem- 
ing neglect, when a loving look would, 
at once, give him bath liberty and power 


over his miſtreſs. 


A Land Pies, bs Ion 
and humanity.— What then? Have not 
all. mankind the fame character in ap- 


pearance? Who dares openly to deviate 


from the air of probity ?——Who can 


ſee into the inmoſt receſſes of the heart ?— 
How 


1 1 
How dexterouſly intriguing how 
boldly unprincipled are the generality 
of our modern lovers! What laws do 
they not violate for the enjoyment of their 
criminal deſires! What conſiderations do 
| they not laugh at, and defpiſe?———How 11 
many too credulous women—Write no 
more of ingenuity, Victoria. Keep that 
ä phantom at Brenton-hall; raiſe altars to 
„its honour, and may you never repent of 
Jae homage you pay it! 
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"LETTER XXVII. 


Sir Joan Mopisn to Lord PEIHAM. 


* O U wonder how 1 can languiſh away 
my days in fruitleſs ſighs, when 


Pleaſure, the generous friend of youth and 
beauty, would ſmile on my wound, and 
heal it, infallibly heal it, in London! Ceaſe 
to wonder, Frederick—T love.—Let theſe 
words, I love” juſtify me to thy rea- 
ſon—to thy reaſon! Canſt thou under- 
ſtand the language of my heart, and not 
call impertinence the charming ſallies of 
nature ?—Unhappy man ! 1 pity thee, 
and ſcorn thy haughty reaſon ! 

x Thy 


"24 008 4} 

Thy apathy is poiſon to thy life thou 
art in a perpetual death, though thou num- 
bereſt thy days—Languid as a modern play, 
thy ſoul has not one flight which I can 
admire, or extal. 


All my ſenſes, enlivened by paſſion, 
are loſt in the delights of a bewitching 


error, and thine——To be born and 


not feel! What malignant ſpirit 
curſed thee with that fatal indifference ?— 


Thou art free from the pains of ſenſibi- 
Does that advantage compen- 


lity ! 
fate for pleaſures thou enjoyeſt not? 


The ſight of Lady Victoria, for ten mi- 
nutes, Frederick—for five minutes only, 
chaſes ſorrow from my heart, melts me 
Into raptures, and gives life to the tedious 
hours I paſs without her When ſhe talks, 
interpret her civility into regard, her ex- 


preſſion 


[ i J 
preſſion into ſentiment, the ſoftneſs of her 
voice into love argue every motion in 
my favour; and if I touch her hand, ſmell 
the fame flower, water her favourite tu- 
lip, or ſing a ſong ſhe likes, I laugh at 
thee, at Froſby, at all the world—I am 
then wholly wrapt up in happineſs and the 
oblivion of my miſery.—Shouldſt thou 
aſk what charms fuch fenſations can have, 


5 1 ſeize 
| J anſwer thee love, for too faint is the 1 
| tongue of man to attempt the deſcription EY 
| of them. 
I h. 
| for n 
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LETTER XXIX. 


Lady CaROLI NA PrIHAM to Lady 
VicTorIa NeviL. 


I* ſpite of all my precautions to avoid 


a tete a a tite with Lord Pelerſton, he 
no company but my Canary bird. He 


I had no time to contrive a pretext 
for not receiving him. 


To be revenged, however, of his too 
haſty appearance, I affumed a half- diſ- 


contented air. 


TI fee, my Lord, you have attained a 
great proficiency in the French manners, 


ſeized a critical minute, in which I had 


trod fo cloſe on the ſteps of Lucy, that 


by 
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by being at once both a viſiter, and your 
own introduBtenr. 


I ſhall plead guilty, if love, that made 
me an intruder, obtains not my pardon 
from Lady Carolina. 

Don't juſtify one indiſcretion by an- 
other, my Lord; the attempt would be 
ridiculous and vain: am I to forgive, 
when the excuſe adds to the fault ?. 
 *Tis not in me that the fault lies, Ma- 
dam: I ſee it in your eyes; tis from them 
it proceeds. Had you leſs beauty to ſub- 
due—leſs wit to attract, you would not 
complain of me.— 

And 'tis extempore you make theſe 
pretty compliments, my Lord! *Tis a 
pity to loſe them upon me, for they are 
really charming. I beg you will reſerve 
your vivacity, and eloquence, for more 
important occaſions Are you for 

the 


. 
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the court, or the oppoſition, Lord Peler- 
ſton ? . 
How he ſtared, Victoria, at the un- 
expected queſtion 


J am for . my Tos: ſo long 
as we are ruled by the beſt of princes, 
there will be no reaſon for a difference 
of intereſt, — 

What chen is meant by an oppo- 
ſition? 


Very little more than — 

But would not the world laugh, vere 
they to know I am ſpeaking politics 
to the amiable Carolina? How ridi- 
culous mould I appear — The happieſt 
moments of my life conſecrated to any 
thing elſe, but Lady Carolina And 
I am in love !——And I adore you! 


Nobly expreſſed, upon my word. I 
admire your facility and preſence of 
mind, 


T- v3 7 
mind. | How came you by it, my 1 
Lord? never 


PII tell you, my Lady. — Sin 

He roſe up, and taking my hand, led I nefit 
me to a N oil f. 

How! is it to that POL my Lord, L. 
you are indebted for your amazing ſpright- Nous? 
lineſs ? We 


Tis not to the glaſs, but to thoſe res 
that ſhape, thoſe lovely eyes, and that grace- 
ful OO; which you ſee in your- Pope 
ſelf, 
Mighty pretty indeed. Well, ! 
| ſhould never have gueſſed that. Tell 

me, my Lord, is this gallantry your 
own, or an importation from the con- 


tinent' If your own, I beg you will put 
it in faſhion—the manner is fo new— 
My did not you fayour me with it be | 


] 


t 19 4. 


1 could almoſt wiſh, Madam, I had 


never been forced to diſcover it.- 

Since you repent, my Lord, the be- 
nefit is yours again; take it back, I 
will forget I ever had it.— 


Lady Carolina, cannot you be ſeri- 


ous 2. 

Would you have me ſerious when you 
do your utmoſt to divert me? I am not 
ungrateful, my Lord; my gaiety is a 


proper ackn owledgment for your ef- 


forts. to amuſe me. 

1 have wandered over F rance, 8 
and Spain ; I have ſeen, I have converſed 
with witty and beautiful women 
never was 1 tempted to love. l * 
Lady Carolina at the play, and my 
heart, my, till then, faithful heart leaves 
me, and I am unhappy. O! Carolina, 


| Carolina 


Do 
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Do not mind me, my Lord; go on 
with your ſoliloquy.— 

How pleaſing your chearfulneſs, Lady 
Carolina, were I free !—How much more 
delightful now, if the effect of a mu- 
| tual, unreſerved inclination !—— 

Of all the men, who do Lady Pelham 
and me the honour of a viſit, none is 


more entertaining, or more welcome, 
than Lord Pelerſton. No thanks, 
my Lord, I am ſincere: but I wiſh you 


would now and then give your conver- 
| fation another turn. 
excellent, ceaſes to pleaſe when we don't 
know how, and where to drop it.— 

Räaillery !—Why miſtruſt my honour? 
Is Lady Carolina to be entertained with ſen- 
timents ſhe does not inſpire ? Are not her 
rank and virtues a defence againſt falſe- 


Raillery, however 


hood and gallantry ? Is not her beauty 2 
ſure arm againſt hypocriſy ? Who could tell 
her 


toria, 
his fa 
Its in 
lerſto1 
A tea 


dange 


ed m 
windo 
ſmoth. 
my fe 
chair. 


E 


her of love, and not feel it Mou are 


abſent, charming Carolina — out of a 
generous pity liſten— tell me I may 
6 5 

Tes, my Lord, you may hope —not to 
diſpleaſe by diſcontinuing a diſcourſe I 


chuſe not to hear. 


Was not my reply very heroic, Vic- 
toria, when my heart beat ſo ſtrongly in 
his favour, that I could hardly diſſemble 
its indiſcreet motion? Poor Lord Pe- 
lerſton ! how chagrined and dejected. 
A tear ſtarted | 
dangerous that tear, Victoria! I turn- 


. 


ed my head, and riſing up, went to the 
window, and truſted to the wind a 
ſmothered ſigh. Then reſuming 
my former ſpirits, I came back to my 
chair hs 


Lord 


'N 


* - - * 2 * 
Err SG” 
* — m k 1 
» - 


n 
— . — * ES * 3 — be 7 — FY 
7 


Y 6 * 
2 yu . 


L 1997] 
Lord Pelerſton ſeemed loſt in thought, 
but ſtarting as I drew near him 


I ſhould be very ſorry, was my paſtion 
to give any uneaſineſs to Lady Caro- 
lina.— Forget I ſpoke I will fpeak no 

more,—You will not forbid me to fee you, 


my Lady ?. 

I am not ſuch an enemy to my ſelf, os 
my Lord, as to wiſh to be deprived of © you 
your company. My Lady Pelham ho- 
nours and eſteems yOou.———— wol 

Oh! would Carolina but return my 
love, how happy ſhould I be in Lady 95 
Pelham's regard! It were my utmoſt am- 1 
bition to be eſteemed by her, and Lord laſt 


- 


Pelham. the 
85 diff 

This declaration, Victoria, I thought * 
worthy of a reward, ſo throwing careleſsly | 8 
my hand between our two chairs, I gave ood 


him an opportunity to lay hold of it, and ak 
raiſe it to his mouth. 


Pray, 


* 


r 
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Pray, my Lord 

Always ſevere, Carolina! 

Always forgetful, my Lord — 
Ho I adore you !—— 


And he fell on his knees, 


Buy all that is dear to me, I adore 
you, — 
Have you not, N now, given me your 
word, my Lord. 

I 'am with You, can I rer: ember it! Non 


Fearing: that my filly heart would at 


laſt ſoften me into attention, I changed 


the converſation, and kept it on ſo many 
different topics, that notwithſtanding all 
his endeavours to get it back on the fa- 
vourite one, I heard no more of the fooliſh 

god of love. 


Vol. I. | R * Lord 


L 

Lord Pelerſton ſaw well enough he did 
not diſpleaſe, and I dare ſay went home 
pretty well ſatisfied that the gay Caro- 
lina was not inſenſible.— I will never en- 


courage a tete d tte. An hundred ideas, 


which diſturb us not in company, 
crowd into our heads when alone with 
a lover, and may reverſe the firmeſt 
reſolution. The neceſſity of giving a 
he to one's heart, 1s a conſtraint not to 
be endured. Add to it the indiſcreet at. 
tention, and the yet more indiſcreet ſighs, 
mm 1 and agitations, of a man we 
love=-That Bucy how I will ſcold her! 


LE T- 


{499-1 
„E TT ER 
Sir Jon Mopisg to Lord PELHAM . 


W HEN thou ſpeakeſt, Frederick, 


in the houſe, I admire thee.— 
when, in the benevolence of thy heart, 


thou helpeſt the friendleſs man of honour, 
I commend thee : but when thy pen writes 


of love, as thou art then no longer my 
ſenſible Frederick, I heartily laugh at 
the ſhadow thou offereſt me of thyſelf." 
Thou art in love what Alexander was in 


painting—a mere dunce to be ridiculed 
by a feeling boy of fifteen. 


Thou wouldſt have me, ſince I chuſe 


not to leave Cumberland, ſpirit away 
my paſſion for Victoria, with the lively 
Miſs Elliſon. Wilt thou never remem- 


ber that I love, and that a great beauty 
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without as great virtues, cannot affect 
my heart ?—The hand of Miſs Elliſon I 
wiſh not—her ruin I will not attempt. — 
I ſhan't have the ill- nature to impoſe a 


ſigh, a fond expreſſion upon her.— ] ab- 
hor the faſhionable ſport of undoing vir- 
tuous maids—curſes on him who betrays 
them into infamy. 

Court not, cayeſt han court not Lady 
Belmour, for.'tis a moſt villanous ſin to 
ſucceed a fool in the arms of a lady,— 
Thou art ſurely a. wondrous delicate fel- 
low, Frederick: was. this law of thine 
ſtrictly obſerved. by mankind, women 

would not thank thee for n. eſtabliſh- 
ed it. 

Lord Belmour is a fool, tis true; 
but do'ſt thou know what a tempting 
creature his lady is? Do'ſt thou know, 
ſhe. is all youth, charms, and ſenſibility, 


and would ſmile thee, even thee, Fre. 
derick, 


I 
derick, into fiercedeſires ? Do'ſt thou know 
ſhe is the life of Cumberland, and that 
TI would queſtion my paſſion for Victoria, 
were I not dead to the ſeduction of 
| her ſmiles? She only could rival Victo- 


ria ſhe does not—F rederick, keep i 
to dy indifference, but let me love. ; 
Adieu. 

val 
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LETTER XXXI. 


Lady CaroLina PELHAM to Lady Vie- 


TORIA NEVIL. 


I Will write to you, Victoria, with my 

uſual ſincerity : expect no mercy from 
me when thy head rules thy heart, or this 
takes a flight from the former. Thou haſt 


been by turns, theſe few days, the ſlave 
of each, but though it flatters my pride 


to find my Victoria is not faultleſs, I will 
furniſh thee with an antidote againſt 


. 


Paſſions have their degrees, let fools 


ay what they will, unleſs we are totally 


deprived of the faculty of reaſoning, 


I 199 J 
by ſleep, ſtupidity, or madneſs. Love 
and hatred riſe, by ſlaw progreſſions, to 
the ſummit of infatuation, and either of 
theſe paſſions may be rooted from our 
hearts, when reaſon is warned of their ex- 
iſtence by feeling and reflection. 


Let a ſentiment be ever ſo pleaſing, it 
is hourly contradicted by pride, or ſelf- 
intereſt, which conſtantly point to us diſ- 
grace and ſorrow, the natural effects 
of a falſe ſtep, and a blind prepoſſeſſion. 
To ſay that theſe misfortunes are not in- 
herent to every ſentiment, and that mutual 
love is exempt from them, is to contradict 
experience. This proves that we are 
formed of contradictions; that no paſſion 
whatever keeps long in its meridian; 
and that it is both poſſible, and probable, 
we are often deluded by not ſtrictly 
ſearching our hearts, and granting too 
K 4 much 
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much to nature, and not enough to rea- 
ſon. 


I know how agreeable it is to be de- 
ceived. Deluſion is the hfe of a ſenſible 


lover; it takes up his time, his thoughts, 


and its charms, almoſt realiſed by imagina- 


tion, are always welcome to his raptured 
heart, Hence the many overſights and 
the erroneous credulity which lead to 

diſappointment and regret, 


Fd 


Human wikiem: e hay feldomer 


checked ſentiment than ſubmitted to it: 
'tis our fate to be ſome times lulled by 
nature into a forgetfulneſs of the means 


which eſſentially tend to our own hap- 


* pineſs, When reaſon is thrown into con- 


fuſion by the tumultuous ſpirits forcing 
their way to the head, to fill it only with 
the idea of a favourite bliſs, it helps not 

to 


fi 


to extinguiſh the fermenting fire, and de- 
liver the ſoul from the violent gales of a 


tempeſtuous paſſion, 


Happineſs i is not to be attained by gi- 
ving a looſe to prejudice. Let us not en- 
deavour to enhance the value of a ſenſa- 
tion, and add to our ſecurity by a falſe 
eſteem of the objects before us, leſt we 
mould find the reality fall ſhort of our 
ſanguine expectation, and be forced into 
a ee of ourſelves. 


The pleaſure of being beloved, is the 
higheſt a mortal can enjoy: but as it is 
not at all times to be ſecured, through 
the inconſtancy ingrafted i in our 'tempers, x 
Iwith we-could feel it moderately, that 
we might not be involved in the affliction 
following an irreparable loſs.“ In poſſeſ.. 
ing we ſhould be ever ready to be deprived, 


1 
and prepare againſt making ourſelves 
miſerable for what is not to be retrie- 


x ved. 


2 o'Clock. 


Thou, my Victoria, thou ſurely feeleſt 


that theſe reflections are truly adapted to 
thy own ſituation, and that I have ſet 
in their true | light the dangers impend- 
ing on thy paſſion for Froſby. 


27 Soothed in the calm of a full aſſurance 


of his love, you will not loſe one thought 


about his indiſcretion; and though he 


| be unjuſt and unreaſonable, he muſt have 
no failings, ſince their principle is his 
| for you. Unſuſpecting girl! 
You frightog, me. Your candour and in- 
genuity, will lead you into an imprudent 

tranquillity 
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tranquillity of mind, from which if one 


day forced to arouſe, it will be to paſs 
immediately to the moſt exquiſite con- 
fuſion and anxiety. You will deſpiſe and 
hate yourſelf for having truſted ſo much 
to your heart, and the ſeeming good qua- 
lities of your lover. | 


No body would have mankind more 
perfect than I: but as it is not in my 
power to adorn every individual with my 
Victoria's virtues, why ſhould ſhe be a 
victim to her generoſity? See men as 
they are, not as you wiſh them to be, 
and dare to examine the heart of Froſby. 


- Conſider, Victoria, how naturally men 
light what comes with eaſe, that the dif- 
ficulties of pleaſing make them languiſh 
V * in 


[004 3] 
in unſpeakable defires. . They delight in 
obſtacles, and to remain in ſuſpence, — 


I tell thee, art and indifference will com- 


mand their adoration, whilſt ingenuity and 
tenderneſs are ſhunned and uncourted. 


It is a foible we inherit from nature, and 


Froſby has it in his heart as neh as 
any man in the creation, 


Sir John Modiſh's remark, that he would 
reckon it a prodigy were you both as 
deeply in love now as you were ſome years 
ago, is not fo abſurd, How can we anſwer 


we ſhall be neither unjuſt nor upgrateful !— 


Lou make love, Victoria, the ſtudy of 
every day, the buſineſs of every hour, 
when it ſhould only be a diverſion: you 
exert your utmoſt ſenſibility to embel- 
lim it with the gayeſt colours, and never 
once reflect it is the work of your ima- 
gination. Awake not, ſweet girl, from 

the 
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the agreeable dream: continue in the lo- 
ving fit: be for ever loſt to every other idea 
than that of being beloved. 


5 O Clock. | 5 
Does love, once ſettled in the heart, 
grow too powerful for reſtraint? Can it 


not be eraſed without tearing a part of 


it? Are we unable to overcome, and are 


the efforts of reaſon vain? No, Victo- 
ria, they are not vain, though attend- 
ed with mighty diffieulties. What are 
we to aim at but our own felicity ? Shall 
we be ſatisfied with the ſhadow, when we 


can attain the reality? What is an hour 
of rapturous deluſion to years -of happi- 


neſs? Are we not ſtrengthened by this 


conſideration, and enabled to triumph, 
and diſpel the cloud which intercepts | 
the light, and obſcures our underſtand- 
ing !— 


To 
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To love, and to be always loved | fine 
* talk, indeed! Set that apart, Victoria, for 
your dreaming minutes, but let it not be 


liſtened to, when awake : never flatter 


yourſelf that Froſby has no fault, becauſe 
he appears to your faſcinated eyes to have 
none, He has his ſhare of weakneſs and 
depravity inſeparable from humanity. 
Truſt not, Victoria, to the outward form 
of a man.— I am diſpleaſed at Froſby's pro- 
ceedings: they ſeem too ſtrongly tainted 
with injuſtice and tyranny. Be em- 
boldened to judge his behaviour, | and the 
charm that ſurrounds thee will diſſolve. 
Love him more and more, if he deſerves 
thee, but hate him in proportion as he 
may have deceived thee. 


Courage, dear gurl, ſhake off the yoke 
of prepoſſeſſion, and let Carolina no 


longer 


L % 1 
longer reproach thee with a ſingle failing. 
I hate Froſby for having made me diſco - 
ver one: yes, thy partiality for him is one, 
and a very great one.— Poor Sir John — 
ſo partial an obſerver againſt him |— J 
Indeed thou deſerveſt not the love he has | 
for thee, Adieu. | 


| London———176-——— 


LE T. 


[ 208 7 


LETTER XXXII. 


Lady Victoria NEVIL to Lady 
'CAROLINA PELHAM. | 


RUEL friend! Severe Carolina 
— Spare thy reflections ſo long as my 
heart is pleaſed in being deceived. — 
Why do'ſt thou force thy reaſon on Vic- 
toria—on Victoria, unwilling to liſten to 
_ thee ? e 


Too few are the days of happineis 


too many the days of miſery. Let me 
then, Carolina, let me enjoy the flattering 
illuſion—let me be deaf to reaſon, that 
mortal enemy to love and imagination. 


To think ! to doubt ! to compare ! Were 
it not a folly to put to that teſt the plea- 
fures 


1 9609. 1 
ſures of love—pleaſures which annihilate 
every other ſenſation, and entertain the ſoul 
with perpetual raptures? Felicity is to be 
felt, not deſcribed— 
we think. Carolina! never ſay that 
Froſpy may poſſibly prove unworthy of 
me.— He loves — he has no fault when he 


it is loſt when 


talks of love my memory is then dead to 
all paſt injuries. —If he offends, I rave my- 
lelf into hatred of the man—if I ſee ſorrow 
in his looks, he no longer is guiley—l ſigh 
| and love again. 


Brenton-hall———176-——— 


Laid} 


EETTER Xxx 


Lady Carolina PELHam to Lady 
VPiIcxrORIA NEIL. 


E came, Victoria! he came with 
conqueſt in his looks ! he fluttered, 


ſmiled, and courted, and-it was not Ca- 


rolina, who animated his ſoul, enlivened his 
eyes, and graced his countenance !—Will 
you. believe it? but why would you not? 
Is there any other event but Froſby's ingra- 
titude that could ſurpriſe, and render you 
incredulous? Yes, yes: you will believe 
the wounds I give are not incurable, and 
that I may loſe the ſlaves my charms 

have 
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have fettcred—you will, Victoria? And 
you dread not my diſpleaſure ! You will 
dare to humble my pride——a woman's 
pride—— 


preſuming | 


beauty, and pow are called in queſtion ! 
Loſe a conqueſt l- 
it is poſſible ! 
Have a care, Victoria. 


„Who is the audacious mortal who 


« has fled from my Carolina 5 Lord 
. Pelerſton * 5 
No. 
« Lord Fanfly?“ 


Yes: he himſelf is the run-away 
ſlave: he who was to *© turn fran- 


tic, to deſpair at every frown of the 
5 charming 


her darling paſſion! How 
——Can friendſhip be fo 
truly diſintereſted as to forgive when one's 


—and I ſhall be told 
Such a conqueſt ! 


L 


charming Carolina,” has forſaken her, and 
baſked 1 in another's {miles. | 


It was not enough for him to have mor- 
tified me by an unexpected deſertion, he 
yeſterday paid his devoirs to a young, 
beautiful widow, the idol of the court, 
and glory of the age. I had the diſmal 
ſight of his attention to her, at Lady Preſ- 
ton's.. 


Lord Fanfly had the moſt ſanguine 
hopes, for he out- did himſelf in being leſß 
than uſually tedious and impertinent. He 
ſeldom truſted himſelf out of a monoſylla- 
ble, and his great and affecting eloquence 
was all in aſſiduity, a dying look, and 

a perpetual ſmile of approbation. He 

played a few rubbers with Lady Walgrave, 
and ſat next to her at ſupper, Had the 

man 


1 
nan made choice of a leſs accompliſhed 
lady in his ambitious attempt to intereſt 


my vanity, I ſhould have rejoiced at his 
ſeeming inconſtancy: but by his apply- 
| Ing to Lady Walgrave, I loſt all hopes 


* Jof being delivered from him. 


rt, 


Lady Walgrave is the ſcourge of fools, 
and her company the beſt choſen in Lon-_ 
don. I never ſaw wit more happily united 
with beauty, candour play with a better 
grace than in her lovely eye. How could 


nal 


el- 


ine 
leg Lord Fanfly flatter himſelf with Lady 
He Walgrave's countenance to raiſe my 


ealouſy? Would ſhe condeſcend to feign 
a pleaſure which ſhe feels not? how fooliſh 
Mis plot when he imagined I ſhould re- 
gret him! I laughed at his uncommon 
preſumption, though heartily vexed he 
had not ſingled out a lady, who, prompted 
by. 


la- 
nce 
ind 
He 
ve, 
the 
nan 
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by intereſt, or the honour of 2 title, 
would have endeavoured to free me by 
ſecuring him to herſelf. The man muſt 
be naturally formed to be wrong with the 
beſt intention of being right, ſince, even ge 
in his revenge, he has not the art of 
chuſing a proper and infallible weapon. 


A letter from Lord Fanfly—Is not a ob 
pen in the hands of a fool a ſatire upon of 

_ reaſon, Victoria? What can he write ?—Y fa; 
Would it were his letter of conge!——T'l yo 
. 8 yu 


To Lady CAROLIN A PELHAM. 


In vain have I ſearched this fortnight di 
for a beauty I could love—A heart which ] 
has once ſurrendered to Lady Carolina, 
has no feelings for another—ſhe alone can 
| charm, 


ght 
nich 
ina, 
can 


arm, 


„ 
charm, enliven tedious uniformity, and 
ſmile away the troubles of a domeſtic life. 


How hard my fate Dear Carolina, 


will you ſtill continue inſenſible — ſtill 


deaf to my ſufferings?—1 will adore 


you with unremitting conſtancy——1 will 


love with ſuch fervour, that you ſhall not 
have one minute to think on an indifferent 
objet———you ſhall hear but of love 
of your beauty—of my tranſports. My 
fancy will wander but to divert and pleaſe 
you. Delay not my happineſs, oh thou 
my Carolina— ſay but thou wilt not 
hate—and I am at thy feet—at thy feet 
ſwearing eternal love Oh, Carolina 
my heart will be in an agony till thou 
condeſcendeſt to write I am no longer in- 
different to thee Say but the word, and 
I am happy. hs 


FanrLy. 


Is 
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Is not this a pretty billet, Viforia ?— 
written by Lord Fanfly ! I am amazed— 
How came he by the lively expreflion ?— 
Certainly there muſt be two ſouls in that 
man he talks he writes a won- 
drous reverſe this his tongue gave me a 
diſlike to love his pen. — Lord Peler- 
lerſton is coming hear. bim —au with 
Fanfly. Adieu. 


Exp or Taz FigsT VoLuME. 


